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каво mas arcenen an Award For 
Merit from bc Art Directors Club of 
Nox York for the second year in a row. 
‘The certificate was awarded for LeRoy 
Newman's ülsurstion lor "A Change of 
Mir“ in the February muc; die lara 
iion will be а part of the Club's Sth 
National Fxhibiton of oustanding art 
and design and will be included the 
famous Annual of Advertsing, and Edi 
tonal Art this ál 
"he weeks mail held a ruamer 
parody pet together Бу the “arizona 
Kilty Ket, humor magazin at she Uni 
vensty ol Arias. This spool Г our 
Torte pobiicanon was named ruv. 
cin with the subtile. Entertainment 
or Ladies and was complete down to a 
vale “Playmate of the Month.” langue 
ing saluciively on a beach cha 
avons own Playmate this month 
is 50 charming weve given her lour 
xt pagos 10 such ut in and, m 
addition, die reayvoy camera spends 
a half doren. pages vit the colorful 
Society of Ilustrators Show. Þor fiction, 
we a fantasy by John Collier and a 
Sony ot adoloceni love by Delmore 
Sat, weve a stor leto ol 
Gartens by Jack Cole. Ál Stine, La 
Kl and her rasen vers i. 
well a a double page spread by popular 
Trish cartoni, Ronald аи For 
jar fans, Jack "Tracy, the editor ot the 
rations top muse magazine: Down Iia 
mt ie 
Fo overs 


l this J 
colorful and entertai 
ink. 
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DEAR PLAYBOY 


KIND WORDS DEPARTMENT 
Being а newsstand buyer 
now's inception, С claim the right 
charter sender 10 expres my feelings 
about onc of the stickest of the “slicks.” 
кап old newspaper man, I appre- 
he good makeup: as an old photog. 
tapher, 1 marvel at the good photog: 
raphy amd art work; amd an а fellow 
‘who likes to read and write, 1 thoroughly 
Appreciate he. wonderful reading ве 
This is the magazine for the bon 
vivant and being, among other things 
а bona file han vivant, Y speak with aw 
thority. (You can check my wife or my 
ank balance for my references in this 
respect) High among my assorted hob- 
Pies stands my bar, sixty-two boules 
, and some are strong indeed 
spending а couple of years writing 
ior and wine copy lor Washington's 
psHoward paper, The News, Í 
Е got interested in the stu 
As proof of how I feel about rLAYROY, 
1 submit that upon moving from Mary 
land to Texas last August, Í disposed of 
200 automobile magazines (another hob- 
by) taking only my PLAYBOY. 
ues john G, Nichols 
allay. Texas 


UNHAPPY SUBSCRIBERS. 

Get the hell off your Playmates ty 
and send us our magazines. If we dont 
get our copies soon, we are cancelling 
Sur subscriptions. Your magazine is 
ood, but it isn't ax good as Christmas, 
which comes at least once a year! 

All my friends and 1 have to our credit 
зо far are 8 cents worth of post cards. 
What did you до with our money, blow 
it on Mis February? JE you'd spend lew 
time sending out post cards and more 
time sending out magazines, you would 
pot fewer letters like this. Its been over 
two months since we got the cards and 
were getting damn tired of waiting for 
that current issue to arrivel 

This is my final ultimatum, 101 don't 
hear from you in a hurry, 1 will contact 
the proper authorities. There із no ex 
‘ase for running a business, even а new 
one, in such a sloppy manner. You may 
print this it you 

Arthur 
And 5 other erstwhile subscribers 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 


науку lere пот o severe quel 
Erratic jumping neatly 160000 c 

fer month ee fell ана in 
Handling ah pons Beck ai ack 
pr thle We want te apologie lo 
tif nase entere whe haee ben incon 


E asus махвот macazine 


venienced and though circulation ix still 
elimbirg, we're a good deal better or. 
ganized now and can guarantee sub- 
Scribers the kind of speciel service they 
deserve. 


PLAYBOY'S PANTS 

T almost strip my gears every time 
abes vie ee lei on a complaint 
from some irate, indignant woman to 
the editors of riavaoy, What has be 
come of today’s socalled manhood, tha 
we allow ourselves to became so domi- 
Rated by overbearing biddies? 

Tn dis consistent readers opinion, 
the mon is to blame {or the ridiculous 
situation that exists today, For certainly, 
it the man int able to stand up and 
wear the pant in his family, they wont 
go unworn, (For that matter, {resent 
the fact that women wear апу pants at 
all) 

You have won my respect for your 
reply 10 the howewie in the April 
inue and I hope this policy of yours 
‘will remain firm and consistent im the 
future. Further, | think an editorial of 
some sort should be writen by your 
magazine om this subject, explosive as it 
might be. 

Ti would appear to this observer that 
rıAvnon is about to become a powerful 
influence, championing the rights of the 
American male: So ketp your magazine 
за (resh and provocative zu we men like 
it, with absolutely по consideration for 
Outspoken women who would attempt 
to dominate it. Incidentally. my wile 
agrees with everything said here except 
about ihe pants 


Stuart P. Swickard 
Alexandria, Virg 


MISS FEBRUARY 

We are students at an all male engi- 
neering school and we look forward to 
гелувау like letters from home, but the 
February issue went over like a "Dear 
John.” Who put the shirt on Miss Feb- 
rusty?! 


Signed by twenty-one students 
Misouri School of Mines 
Rolla, Missouri 


Mis February has the funniest ooking 
Joe Abbate. 
Detroit, Michigan 


Mar, your February issue was sensar 
sional 1 wil guarantee И you make the 
Coming поета good m this one, you 
Vil have a very sueentul year. Plone 
Convey my congratulations t Ivan Gold 
and John W. Jakes for two of ihe bet 
ics you've published to date, 

The or nighe 1 had some rinda in 
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play cards; we tried onc of T. Mario's 
recipes and believe me those burgers 
were superb, 

Why don't you do another feature: 
length article on a Playmate? February's 
Playmate was one of the best yet. Keep. 
up the good work 


Я 
Wilmington, N. C. 


Ely in ihe year, 1 mw a very preto 
giri at a skating ink in Dayton, Ohio, 
T didi meet her then, though 1 would 
fave liked to. But later that month in 
Richmond, Indiana, 1 saw her again and 
this time, lk v her andl wied o 
get a dare, She said she was going steady. 
Wr 1 did get her name, address and 
one number. Since then 1 haven't 
be able to Torget her, 59 wint Пар. 

m? E open up your February imde 
Sd there ahe В. Mis Februar). IF i 
ил her it looks enough like her va be 
ber win. This gils name is Phyllis 
Ricketts and she lives in Dayton. Her 
address 1 know you too well t) give You 
that Please tell me if she was your Feb 
тилу Playmate 


Robert Porfidio 
Muncie, Indiana 


Sorry, Bob, Miss February's name 
Jeyne 


junsfield and she lives in Cal 
but if your Dayton girl looks like 
ien we know how you must feel 


STACKED STRIP POKER 


‘New that shall че ley for? 

Al Stine’s cartoon on page 38 of the 
February issue presents a very interest 
ing idea Obviously, this guy knows card 
tricks and has stacked the hands in his 


favor, insuring a grand coup. Now here 
Tam, a magician of some years standing. 
а moderately clever fellow to boot, plen- 
iy ol. decks ol cards, an apartment, 
booze. and other sundry paraphernali 
as pictured, and 1 never thought of that 
approach Stacked urip poker] What an 
ides! No more doubts, ineptness and 
frustration. How can you miss, when the 
girl thinks she is losing cach hand legit, 
and being sportsmanlike (and why not?) 
disrobes bit by bit in accordance with 
her 


For years Гус entertained young ladies 
in my abode, with the latest miracles of 
modern magie (no cching for me) but 
alas, regardless of my lengthy presenta- 
tions, illusions and such, when it came 
to the "audience participation" part of 
the program, they would have mo part 
of my sleight of hand. 

But now, thanks to PLAYBOY, my suc 
cess is assured! In the future not only 
the ladies will be stacked, but the cards 
as welll Say, just in the slightest case 
that this doesn’t work, can you print a 
new “approach” type cartoon, featuring 
á chess game? I play ches, too. 

Monini the Magician 
Chicago, Minois 


SATCHMO 

can't resist dropping you a line on 
our best story to date, for my money: 
“Red Beans and Ricely Yours“ in the 
February iue. 1 had the pleasure of 
meeting “Pops” in East St. Louis, ШЕ 
pois, while he was sending them at the 
Terrace Lounge. and thats where 1 
joined the ranks ol the thousands who 
Consider Louis Armstrong the greatest 
Jizz man who mern 

T was an amateur photographer then 
and ей to catch shots of the bands 
sint through. One evening alter Bud 
le Days dise jockey program over loca 
tation WMV. T vas sitting Talking 
with Barrett Deems, Velma Middleton 
and Buddie, when the door opened and 
the room seemed to light up behind me. 
Y turned around and there he was That 
may seem like an exaggeration, except to 
people who know him. 1 havent the 
words 10 tell you how great E think he 


ix. Anyway. 1 want you to know how 
very much 1 enjoyed Charles” Bes 
mont story of Satchmo. 
Bob Durbin 
Edwards, California 


ve just finished reading "Red Beas 
and Ricely Yours" by Charles Beaumont. 
in your February issue of rLaysoy. It 
was a very wonderful story and 1 wanted 
to write and tell you how much I en- 
joyed it. In many ways, it reminded me 
ОГ Beaumonts "Black Country.” As 
different as they may have been, Spoof 
Collins and Louis Armstrong were the 
same in their lose for jazz. Both stories 
moved me, but "Red Beans and Ricely 


Yours" was especially enjoyable because. 
it was about a real man and his life. 

1 enjoy ravsoy very much and 1 
don't know where you get the idea that 
its a men's magazine. Í know а lot of 
women who read and enjoy it. 

Mrs. J. M. Spindler 
Fayetteville, N. с. 


1 respect Louis Armstrong for what he 
was and what he did for jar, but Í can 
not understand why he rates all the ap- 
lause he receives. Í have heard some of 
А earlier records and enjoyed them 


along wiih other good diielond sides n 
the period, but when he cut "Whiffen: 
‘Song 1 lox respect for (he man. 


Be made fun of a ner kind of jazz, be 
Suse its over his head. 

Louis was playing over the heads of 
most ol the people fortunate enough to 
hear him withthe band of Fletcher Hen 
denson in New York a long, long time 
ago. His records of that era are now cok 
lctor's items. Doesn't it occur to Arm- 
strong and to his followers that the new 

being played by Kenton and the 
Howard Rumsey AM Suam. Shony 
Rogers and George Handy may be just 
as much ahead of i time zs Lour 
brand of jazz used to be. 

Maybe 1 was born too late m feel 
what Louis is now offering that is where 
older jazz fans have it over me. I'm twen- 
ty and my appreciation of jur began 
iR 1947, T grew op with the musie al 
Renton, Herman, Gillespie, Parker and 
muore recently, my mind has broadened 
to the point where 1 can enjoy the music 
of Brubeck, Shorey Roger and the other 
special people who are trying to move 
the trontier of fae forward. o 

Јал today i more than am emotion 
tät is blown through a horn. Jazz today 
fea tected hing: И can Bc wie 
down and arranged, often with the com 
Plexity of a classical piece. The mus 
tíans who play it often require degrees 
in music or comparable practical expe 
rience in technique, tone and improvi 
sation. 

A think that there are many trumpet 
players today who could blow 
around Louis and probal 
of them started by liste: 
Bix and all the other great men of that 

They will probably admit that Louis 
the father of the trumpet. But when a 
father gets too old to work, the kids have 
to take over and build on his founda 
tion. Any decent father would push his 
kids ahead, not poke fun at them. 

My hat goes off to Louis for what he 
di and vas во for what he now do 
ing. But my kids will probably put me 
Sawn for raving about Shorty Rogers, 
Miles Davis and Diz, because there will 

t musicians with each generation. 
een 
Who refuse to accept something new, but 
1 hope if In around to hear the next 


generation of “swingers” my mind will 
we Progressed enough to understand 
and enjoy what they have to offer. 
Cpl. Fred L, Mathis 
Camp Pendleton, Calif. 


All due respects to Satch as a great 
pioneer in jazz, His kind of music has 
wen me kicks in the past and 1 still 
ike to listen to a little “dixie” once in 
a while, But in my book, it can’t begin, 
to compare with the highly polished 
modern ju being played toy A tre: 
mendous amount of musical ability and. 
education i required to cut that stuff, 
Lew Andrews 
Pacific Grove, Calif, 


1 have just finished reading the latest. 
ipe of your great magazine. All my 
Friends here at Bradley University real 
до for PLavnoy. 

In Charles Bewmonts article on 
Louis Armstrong in the February issue, 
he mentions the meeting of Satchmo and. 
“Bunk Jones.” Te heard of a Bunk 
‚Johnson. one of the originators of New 
Orleans jazz, but not of a Bunk Jones. 
Are these two one and the same or en- 
tirely different men? 

David A. Cobb 
Bradley University 
Peoria, Illinois 


Beaumont writes, “Entirely different 
men. Bunk Jones was a comettist ond 
one of Armstrong's early heroes back in 
the Storyville days. Little is known about 
him except that he was featured for a 
long time at a mill called the Dago Tony 
Tonk. Satchmo reports that Jones had an 
‘original style and an uncommon amount 
oj subtlety for that ета, always hesitating 
а hair behind the beat and getting n lot 
of strong vibrato cut of the horn. If he 

i, nobody seems 10 know 


SATCH AND MILLER 

1 just finished reading “Red Beans 
gat Kiel Your” in the February ine 
ree with everything Charles Beau 
mont wrote about нето. hei one ol 
my favorites t00—but after reading what 
was said about The Glenn Miller Story, 
1 almost cancelled my subscription (9 
maynoy. Í saw the show nine times and. 
loved it more each time. Í cannot allow 
these false statements по go unduil- 
lengec. To Nr. Beaumont 1 say, "If the 
show was just á "not good but not bad 
movie, why did it receive several nomi- 
nations lor Academy Awards? Also, why 
was it voted the "bat picture of the year 
im England?” 1 feel that Mr. Beaumont 
‘owes his readers (if he still has any) an 
apology 


Gordon Zuber 
Univ. of Oklahoma 
Norman, Oklahoma 
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a million dollars, a death, a sudden shock: they were all— 


uptodate, and the most scientific method of 
foretelling the future by cards. It is true the 
operator cannot tell bis own fortune, but that 
drawback seems to be common to all methods, 
| and in every other way the succeses of the Vas 
| cal System have been prodigious, 

ГА wile, who studied Vascal in her spare time, 
hið out the cards for her husband on the breaklast table. 
She revealed to him that he would be involved in an unl 
tunate collision, and suffer a severe jolt at the very least, if 
by any chance he drove his car home between three and five 
that afternoon He now regularly desires на wife to lay out 
the cards for him, and never drives home before the hour 
she announces as us, with the result that he is almost 
the only man in the whole block who has not been severely 
jolted during the period in question. 

A young girl, holder of a Grade A Vascal Diploma, was 
able to warn her still younger sister that she might that 
evening expect to lose something she had all ber 
life, through the agency of a tall. dark man, but though this 
would cause ber some little distress at the outset. it would 
in the end lead to lasting happiness and satisfaction. Sure 
enough. the young sister eft for a blind date that evening 
in such haste that she forgot to lock the door behind her. 
А sneak thief, entering. took away her baby seed pearl neck- 
Ince which was a tatiy lile number anyway, and she was 
successful in gypping the insurance people for at least three 
times is value, and bought that ver) same rhinestone clip 
which fit ашаа the attention of Mr. Jer Напа 

Mr. Brewster. when only hallway through the Vascal 
Course, laid out the cards for his wife, and told her she 
would be wrong in going to the theatre that evening, be- 
tause the show would stink, She did insist, and it did stink. 

Convinced by these, and by scores of other unsolicited 
testimonials, Myra Wilkins decided she could hardly do bet 
ter than enroll as a student. Her idea was a big one: she 
meant to play her cards properly. She considered that sooner 
or later, among the numerous young men wko would flock 
to consult her, she would strike one for whom she could 
foresee an enormous fortune arriving in the near future 
from some unsuspected source, She had no intention of un- 
settling this happy young man by telling him what the 
future held, but thought rather she might warn him against 
any Queen of Hearts or Diamonds with whom he might be 
involved, and guide him gently toward a marriage with a 
highgrade Spade, for Myra was a brunette, 

She graduated with the highest honors, ard set up in a 
shadowy little nook in the West Forties, above the establish- 
ment of а dancing instructress with whom she was ac 
quince. She fgureð that young men who suddenly took 
dancing lessons often had a great yearning to know what 
ће future held for them, and she hoped these would form 
the nucleus of a clientele. E a 

Myra had very little capital, and this was exhausted in 
turnbhing her nook with bead curtains, watch balis, images 
of Buddha, and similar junk, to create a convincing atmos 
phere for her visitors, She set her fee very low, in order 
to get the widest posible range of clients, and thus increase 
ber chances of finding a future millionaire among them; 

She shufiled and spread her greasy pack of cards, foretelling 
tor innumerable insignificant young men the details of fur 
tures that were little better than pests, which of course they 


fi >) не VASCAL зизтем is the most reliable, the most 
| 


would become one of these days. As far an the imminent 
fortune was concerned, the whole business was like a game 
ol volitare that never came out, The average future wealth 
ol her cients was somewhere about the Two of Diamonds, 
and her work and worry loomed up like a grand sl 

The months stretched on into years and the dust lay 
thick upon the witch ball and the Buddha, Myra had noth 
ing but ber dreams of wealth, and these, like an old knife, 
were sharpened to a razor koennen. Au las, ate one alter: 
moon. when the shadows were at their deepest, the stairway 
roaned beneath a heavy tread, and a hulking figure tried 
to get four ways at once through the beadcurtain that 
screened her alcove. 

"The new customer was an ugly one, and a more prosperous 
fortune teller would probably have sent him sight back 
to the Zoo. Мута, however, could not ford 10 pase up a 
dollar, so she wearily laid out her pack. The Two of Cll 
friskhed around fairly actively in the near foreground, in 


а context that gave it the significance of a copper night 
stick. She saw he was in some danger of visiting a large 
building, full of men in strange clothes, but vaguer influ 


ences seemed to indicate a postponement of this necessity. 

Suddenly she had to а try that rose unbidden to 

her lips. И was as И his future, dark as a cannibal king, had 
L and revealed a golden tooth. Vascal declared un- 

equivocally that a handsome fortune was coming to this 

‘young man on the death of someone very near to him. 

"Have you any relations?" she asked. "Any near relations, 
1 mean, who are well of” Y 

"No. said he. "Not unless Uncle Joe soaked anything 
away before they got him." 

"That must be it she thought. "Well" she said aloud, 
vit doesn't matter much. There's по sign ol any unde 
leaving you anything. This card means money troubles, 
This means you're doublecromed by a blonde. Looks like 
you're beaten up, too. 1 don't know what these two men in 
uniform are doing.” 

She continued pratiling and laying out the cards, her 
mind working meanwhile like a three-ring circus. One ring 
was taken up with the story she was telling to ber visitor, 
the second in reading the real future as it unfolded ibell, 
and the third in wondering what she was going to do 
about it. 

She stole another glance at her unattractive client. ‘The 
fortune, as far as she could judge, appeared to be rather 
more than a million, Her visitor, on the other hand, seemed 
а good deal less chan human. Myra had not expected to 

ince, but there are things which make a nice girl hesitate, 
and he was one of them. 

While she pondered she was still automatically laying out 
the cards. Suddenly her eyes brightened. She looked agai 
Tt was true. All her troubles were ended, The cards in 
cated, beyond the shadow of a doubt, that her dient wou 
die of a sudden, violent shock within a few months of 
heriting the money. This made quite an eligible bachelor 
of him. 

Myra at once began her maneuvers, "Vou seem,” sid she, 
“to be at the parting of the ways. One road leads to misery, 
poverty, sickness, despair. prison . . <" 

“Til take the other,” said the young man. 

"You show great powers of judgement," said Myra. "But. 

ee 
(concluded on page 47) 
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fiction BY JOHN COLLIER 


ARMSTRONG = GOODMAN PARKER 


ALL-STAR JAZZ BAND 


the editor of DOWN BEAT 


picks the musicians 


i| a century of 
Jor the most fabulous ng a jazz band,” 


fabulous per 


Jam session of all time 


ma few bar, and tbat was it 
i mist be arbitrary of course % Armstrong, and after that, 
By JACK TRACY ro begin with, there have been a doma jou started uying 10 decide who war 9 
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10 


second best 

Late in the thirties ane n began 
making important sounds. To Louis 
brilliant tone and individual approach 
he added а tremendous technique and 
nimble conception. He found a litte 
dillerent and more complex way of get 
ting his mesage across; his name is Roy 
Eldridge and he's our pick for dhe second 
chair 

Perhaps no better erm can be found 
to describe Eldridge than “The Bridge 
He was the transitional trumperer—the 
one who pushed the concepts of jazz to 

point "where another ‘giant could 
emerge 

The third It has to be Dizzy 
Gillespie, the Grand Lama of bop, who 
blew In a whole new kind of modern 
music. His playing has the drive and 
personal sound of Armstrong and Eld. 


ridge. plus a thorough knowledge ol 
chordal structures, theory and harmony. 
He was the trumpeter who showed what 


a master composer a hornman can be 
thinking on his feet, ripping off wonder 
ful cascades of notes and fresh musical 
ideas. Everything Gillespie does. special 
and intricate as it may be, is correct, an 
makes musical sense 

Thars the trumpet section, 
Louis, the father: Roy. the bridge 
the Auen 

Let's stay with brass and add the tr 
bone section. 

In early jazz bands. all the trombone 


vas expected to do was dip and slur and 
Jie. providing the bottom notes lor the 
lead trumpet and the wandering diuinet 
tw play арипи, Since then it has emerged 
have developed a facility om it that trom 
bonis twenty years ago didn't generally 
realize wos pesible. 

"The frs real scout trombone man 
was Jack Teagarden. Musicians who 
heard him for the fint time when 
came upon the New York wene in 1927 
were unbelieving. Hís skill, his wann 
any sort of group. set him apart irom 
other tram men of his day. Nor have the 

tarnished this hom с 
ion. Other trombonist sil treat Hig T 

The second chair has to go ta Bil 
Нат. For the last ten years he ha 
docindueð the feld. His ripping, preach 
ing inspiring horn has produced 
dreds ol апаю, but Harris i in a 
la all by himself Mild mannered and 
prolesorial in appearance, he isa tiger 
Hiti his hom prewed чо Ба mouth 

Anchor man? We pick the guy who 
proved that a trombone can be played 
with a x trumpet 


папі тер 


is still much to be accomplished on the 
insrument and that a trombonist can 


TATUM 


hold his own with the formidable tech 
nicians that the "modern" school of jazz 
is producing. 

t seems a shame to have to eli 
gifted men like Lawrence Brown and the 
brilliant young Bob Brookmeyer, but 1 
think we've named the giants 

Move now to the alta saxophones, and 
we've two automatics: Johnny Hodges 
and Charlie Parker. Hodges, in his years 
with Duke Ellington, proved himself a 
jazz master with his rhapsodic, insinuat 
ing tone and singingly lyric ballad style 
Parker fostered an entire new school ol 


alto men and blazed broad new trails for 
all ol jaze to follow. 
иа sine the one mon who has 


обра in the law twenty years 1 would 
unhesitatingly select Parker. He died ul 
heart attack while his article ма being 
prepare 

Several younger me 
he ай ale ek; Lec Koni, Вий 
Stank, Paul Desmond and others, but 
they have yet to prove they belong In an 
All rime AllStar group 

There is no doubt here when it comes 
10 naming the tenor saxophone. They 
have to be Coleman Hawking, Lester 
Young and Stan Get 

Hawk dominated the feld for years 
with his big. booming апе thar could 
He bad no competition at all until Lester 
Young. Young brought an entirely ne 


are beginning to. 


GILLESPIE 


between tbe 


át a crazy angle, 
d searching phras 
he wis the antithesis of. Hawkins 
vo typified solid, steady streng. 

And because of Young, à whole batch 
of tenor stan came ford: Stan Сеш, Al 
Cohn, Zoot Sim. Herb Steward, and 
many olhen. But Geir has become Ше 
est ligure with te greatest influence 
d. he shows a creative mind that cam 
weil rank him as one ol the true greats 
Tor many yeast 

So these ane de à 
the orator; Young, the rebel, who ma 
a new style sick! Осу the rit, who 

Vt cati a bi 
heres oni 


Tony Scot. but there 
and ho one else Ваз ever played c 
wel 

That gives us trumpets and trombones, 
our зах section а d darinet, Now we 
acsi yi. Весиве men playing 
Sin instruments must be both me 
Keeper and soloists, selections here are 
mare ВЕЩ wo male. However, lets 
Say Ari Tatum on plano Jimmy Blanton 
Om bu, Charlie Christian on guitar and 
Jo Jones on drums 


SINATRA 


many obert who wight be considered 
and Count Baie would head the 1 
tre prepared one, but for this АЙ: 
ML EG Band, we раз Art Tatum lor 
Tommy Blant early death cat or 
a career that could have been fabulous 
With tome that Gly song, and cut 
trough and bled any group be vas 
with Fagers nimble and sensitive and 
with a conception that went deep into 
The mo of jr, the former Duke Eling 
ton sar has never been surpaned. Or 
Района might be a dene second, but 
Blinn’ senior з section man 
outweighs Oscars solo capabilities 
Now take the бае things weve mid 
m to Charlie 
P ih 
ið, he et a huge tradiion 


th by guitarists like Barney Kessel, 
Tal Farlow and Jimmy Raney. And 
well have to mention Freddie Greene 
here, too, who has Basie's ability to weld 
а band together with his rocksteady, in- 
spiring beat. 

I had the most difficult time naming 
a druminer—there have been so many 
greats. Sid Catlett, Davey Tough. Buddy 
Rich. Chick Webb and Max Reach come 
to mind immediately. But 1 have to say 


ELDRIDGE 


Jo Jones, bec 
doubt dh 


se he proved beyond 


factor in making the Ва 
ganization that many consider the great 
E big down the. 
Pike, and every group he has worked 
with since has heen pushed to peak per- 
Tomas Date of his inspiring per 

These All-Time AllStars deserve a 
couple ol the best for vocalits and we'd 
Tike! Frank Sinatra and Ella Fiugerald 
10 supply the words at this very special 
jazz session 

The influence of Sinatra's style and 

is obvious in the majority ol 

pop male vocalists today. He's the most 
Copied singer around and he can handle 
á ballad or an up-une with equal ease 
The band’s canary has got to be EN 
There've been a lot of reat f 
vocaliss through € 
ка voice 
Special Cs ike au 
the tunes she 
bit better than 
able to do. 

And now we need only x 
complete our star studded 

Duke Ellington. 

Who ese? 

And you'd better паге him the leader, 


ph 


lion 
iare Ju 
yume ce is ever been 


n 


дондхита 


SUCCESSFUL LOVE 


In petting, there is no Mason-Dixon line 


"The mind is very sexy,” said Susan. 


SUSAN catoun THO} 


caer that Daddy was 


an old dear, the darlingest dear, although 
he did make sour remarks sometime 


she undertond what it was to be gil 
in 1980. Daðdums was very sweet to, 
the sul of kindness, and Muay would 
Eie in kat ey eeu te a 
the lest mistaken or Шайма о let 
their quie attractive daughter go to art 
school in Мен York and live In. New 
York City innend of going to college. She 
sent just evenseen, but seventeen vas not 
the biband-diaper stage some. patents 
thought it was. She waa older than even 
tea the way of a woman ai the 
World which was more important dan 
ув e or a waman el she 
wu a Bul. Something. was defi 
Yong. Wi career gh and career 
Daddy liked vo read books Юи. and 
he was very clever, very sophisticated, 
like New Yorker cartoons which made 
You smile. not Laugh. Вис he certainly 
ot want her fo be a bookworm even 
if he did vant her 10 go to college She 
had overheard by accident what hc had 
Sid when Mamay hes talked eo him 
about her going o art school and in 
in New Vork Cuy: Damas had said 
that he would have been lcs surprised 
it Mother had proposed that Surin be 
comen бора diver or Tape sie, 
for he tad been under the Impresion 
tat she probably thought Хан Gogh 
vat a foreign car like the Rolly Royce. 
She did 109 know who Van Gogh was, 
he hod cut his ear otl became of a ben 
"ifl gia, and the lives of Ihe painter 
were truly facinating as the teacher mid 
Inthe art history course at Mis Fletcher's 
Han year, Mother had paused before tell- 
ing Daddy that Susan probably wanted 
tor have an afi, How had Mother 
рей She wor certainly ever and 
een. but ince he all wan in the fs 
вие how had ihe guest? Mothers re- 
mark let Daddy speeches then, which 


By DELMORE SCHWARTZ 


fiction 


18 


PLAYBOY 


la 


was the way he always was just before 
he became dreadfully sarcastic. "Some- 
times you make me feel just as 1 feel 
when Í read the Sunday edition of The 
New York Times” Daddy said then, 
“comtemplating а world 1 never made, 
mor desired, nor like, nor trust, and 
about which no one has ever consulted 
mE” Mother said hen uying þer ard 
est 10 опас, “Roger. ра 
pipe d ied 
deal of thought, She is a natural lovable 
and loving child and she is going to have 
am air no matter what we do Ml that 
we can do is to keep her from becoming 
30 serious that the affair end» in a 
premature marriage, a it will tend co 
cause the child is the soul of respecta- 
bility: she would certainly get married 
ioo won if she were mot free of the 
sense of respectability which living at 
Бопе made unavoidable.” And when 
wanted to know precisely why a 
ung lady of seventeen could not have 
flair at college as well as at art school 
New York City and particularly since 
it seemed to be quite customary among 
many college girls, Mother explained to 
him that girls at college lived in a com 
munity almost as much as they did at 
home, and Susan’s sense of the opinion 
of other girls might lead to the same dis 
astros result, since she clearly was an 
innocent old-fashioned girl. 

Susan did not think she was quite as 
innocent as Mummy thought she was, she 
did nor think she was at all old 

med, quite he contrary: and ahe was 
absolutely positively certain that she 
Gf world, But what Mother probably 
meant was that she was not shrewd. as 
Mother truly was, nor clever, like Dad- 
dinis but be id nor want wa be; if you 
thought tuo much about things. you 
revel had any fo. пе 

Janet Rows father was just like 
Mother, he understood what it was like 
хо be a girl in 1950; he took Janet for a 
drive during Xmas weck when she was 
home from her fist wer at Fairfield and 
told her that it would be all right for 
her to have an affair now, if she knew 
how to handle it, but did she? Janet's 
mother was just the opposite. She was 
a horror from way back, a real pain. She 
told [amet that she ought not to have 
an affair even Ма lot of the other girls 
did have affairs. or just because they did 
If one really felt ike that, one ought ta. 
get married, and untl onc felt like th 
пе ought not to get married and spoil 

ething which should þe inherently 
beautiful and meaningful. Honestly 
How could anyone think and talk like 
that in 1950! Janet did mot tell her 
mother that she had already had a 
fectly glorious affair, and a very beaut 
ful one too, and the man was beautiful 
100 and also meaningful. But her mother 
found out and wrote hér a perfectly aw- 
ful letter about how she had been seen 
registering in a New York hotel with a 
man and what would people think of her 
and her brothers and sistens: honestly. 
за if anyone gave a hoot. No man who 
had not lost his marbles expected his 


bride to be a virgin in 1950, not after 
the way he had been playing around be- 
fore getting ready to march up the aisle 
with a member of the fair sex. 

And Marion Campbell father had 
been like Janets mother, except worse, 
when Marion brought her young man for 
a visit to their summer place on the 
Cape. Nothing had been going on, ab- 
solutely nothing, except а lithe heavy 
necking, but Papa had been quite im- 

ble: he had shouted at Marion right 
in front of her young man that she 
seemed to think her father’s house was a 
third-rate hotel. 1t was monstrous: and 
Janets father was an art critic. too, and 
ul did not know that he was behaving 
as if we were still in the middle ago. 
Marion and Ше young man had been 
secretly engaged 100; И. was broken off 
in the fall, but no onc knew that then: 
miserel 

Nancy Calhoun had given a good deal 
ol patient thought to her daughter Susan 
‘who was seventeen and very pretty and 
entirely an infant. Nancy wanted to be 
а more intelligent mother than other 
wealthy doting: parents, Now was the 
time to be intelligent, nuw that Susan 
wanted to go to live in New York City, 
wanted to live either in her own apart 
ment or in an apartment with other girls 
оси she know slightly. She also wanted 
10 go to art school or some kind of school: 

was clearly a pretext. but Susan must 
ос perceive that her pretense was trans 
arent. 

Susan was ан only child. She had al 
wage heen more of a baby than most 
children. and perhaps she had been 
Babel too much, but it was too late now 
хо brood about that. She had been ter- 
тібі by her parents’ absence as a child, 
terrified however brief their departure, 
however great her attachment to the 
senants So Susin's desire to live in 
New York City could mean only one 
thing, that her beautiful darling lamb 
of a daughter wanted to have an affair 
She had Said last summer, surprising her 
mother with an attitude wholly unlike 
the child, ас necking did get very bor 
ing very soon. But Nancy had not c 
pected the next stage so very soon. 

In 1950 the right kind of affair would 
not hurt Susan and might help her v 
much: provided she learned to take care 
of herself and did not take the affair too 
seriously. Which would probably occur 
if she stayed at home and had an affair 
with one of the boys who comprised the 
locil talent and whom Nancy had been 
at pains to scrutinize sharply. 

The dear child had a date with herself 
а date which she would not keep il 
Caught in the vis and throes of a pre 
mature marriage (which was likely 
enough), and premature motherhood, 
her own misfortune. Motherhood was 
even more likely, for Susan would tum. 
10 motherhood too soon when astonished 
and disappointed that the bliss of the 
honeymoon did not persist forever and 

It would be best for her to have a few 
affair. Then she would be able to keep 
her date with herself, then when she 


knew what men were like, having seen 
enough of them, when she knew what 
she wanted in a man because she had 
been close enough to know how it was a 
round-the-clock weeklong yearlong Ше 
long problem, not a matter of good man, 
nen and a glib tongue, persifiage and 
flirtation, or even deftnes in the bed 
Roger would have to be persuaded. 
The best persuasion would be t0 present 
Susan's departure аз а trial which might 
be quickly ended if it proved unwise. 
The dear man assented, in the end, to 
all his wile's desires and decisions; they 
were natural phenomena 10 him like 
summer, the animals in the 200, the be 
havior of the stock market and the ne 
ссъй) of suburban commuting. Like all 
strangers, like all tourists, he expected 
the behavior only a native or a veteran 
needed. And like all fathers and hus 
bands, he insisted upon the masquerade 
of deference to his paternal. position 
without any prior or regular attentive 

ly tiresome. But Roger 
was entitled to his foibles and follies ike 
everyone else. Dear Roger! Had there 
ever been а man so intelligent, clever, 
and welleducated, yet so unworldly, so 
foolish. so much the noble savage in the 
‘wickedness of civilization? 

Intent and intense as Susan had been 
on living in New York City, it was not at 
all probable that she had already chosen. 
her young man. Ц was far more likely 
thar she ad hove dhe great city to рес 
side the young man, a plentitude ol 
Young men. H was best dha it should 
be so. There would be so much cha 
and so litle necessity in Susan's 
of s husband that the simple la 
could hardly help but benefit by being 
swamped 1 was just barely 
possible that the dear child had already 
Fielded to one of the young men who 
had been taking her to dances during 
the past year, And this was precisely the 
key to the child: that it might be true, 
she had surrendered, and there was no 
sign or difference whatever, It showed 
what she was really like; her dear darling 
daughter was simple and naive, innocent 
and old-fashioned, eminently respectable, 

оошту conventional. Her respecta 

АШ) was her weakness, Ше worst part 
al her innocente. Her innoxence мах 
iy impatience: she was impetuous 
foo as only the innocent are, И anything, 
would protect Susan fron) her own im- 

as Ше freedom. 
York: would 
protect ћ n be blunt 
About it, sexual satislaction on u regular 
basis! She could not have this arrange- 
ment with complete impunity in a sub 
urb or at a school in a small town. 

Roger Calhoun thought diat his wife 
was probably right about Susun. Whether 
or not she was, he was certainly wrong 
Since as a young man he had known 
nothing of ihe young lady of the era of 
his youth, he certainly knew nothing 
whatever now about what it was like to 
be a young lady in 1930. Nancy's point 
of view impinged upon, him col 

{continued overleaf) 


L have it: let's swap wives. 
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blooded and calculating, but perhaps it 
was merely her tonc, or merely his pa- 
ternal sentimentality. Still and all, it 
was always all too easy to be too cold: 
blooded, calculating, and rational about 
questions of the heart, Rot was it a 
question of the heart, regarded in Nan- 
суз light? 

At was hardly a year since, while having 
a quiet drink at che dub wich Ben 
Stanton, that Ralph Cox had come over 
and asked both of them ju exactly what 
one did when one's daughter began to 
sleep with innumerable young men? 
Ben who had two sons and three daugh- 
ter answered immediately that one did 
nothing: what could one do? Ralph Cox 
went oft shaking his head, silent. Ben 
had spoken to them of his nephew 
Arthur who was nothing if not a typical 
young man, He worked at being typi 
al. Now as it happened Arthur 
recently been on a weekend house 

ith his sister and in the midst of it 
carelessly, he had entered the wrong bed. 
room to find his sister in flagrante delicto 
(Hagrantly delighted! said Ben caustic 
ally) with a young man who was a good 
friend of Arthur's. "Oh, I beg your par. 
don!" Arthur had said, mortified, and 
turned and shut the bedroom door care- 
fully and quietly. Questioned by his 
uncle, Arthur had sald in an offhand 
way that no gentleman would act other- 
ise. When Ben remained dissatisfied, 
is nephew added that he himself had 
iccessfully pursued the sisters of his 


friends: protest would be ous 
and no one ever felt to protest: 
this was nor the nineteenth century. One 


chap had been furious because his sister 
had been left on the hook by her young 
man who was too tired and 100 drunk. 
"The brother requested the tired young 
to join bis ser in her bedroom, 
which showed clearly the conception of 
family duty and honor which prevailed, 
"We can't halt the course of history 
Ben had concluded, which was precisely 
liv resigned comment when Roosevelt 
had been elected for the third and the 
fourth time, His tone was a little gran. 
diloquent, but Roger recognized that 
the cause was the sume: he was equally 
disturbed by the New Deal and the dalli- 
ntc of bis daughters, He had also re 
marked to Roger that when they hod 
known youth, early ín the twentieth 
century, there had been nice girls and 
bad girls: now the double standard had 
been succeeded by open house. A young 
lady was afraid to hort the young man's 
feelings by refusing to jump into bed 
wich Hm: she had only опе justifiable 
and acceptable reason for refusing, the 
fact that she was jumping into bed 
wich some other young 
Nancy was probably right about Susan. 
ancy vs notat all unconventional and 
she would not advocate unconventional 


behavior on Susan's part. She was 
foundly practical and her proposal had 
a al purpose; his  middlesged 


feelings must be mistaken: it was much 


porch swing, the two of them frat lick 
ing ice cream cones, then beginning to 
m with no prelude ol fürtation as if 

the spooning were part of a mechanical 

“Golly, you have a beautiful pair of 
knockers!” the young man declared very 
soon, his utterance inspired by the con- 
ereteness of immediate experience, A 
beautiful pair of knockers was a delight- 
ful phrase, in a way; Roger would have 
been delighted by Ít in a novel, as he 
knew very well. When a second beau 
during the same weck told his daughter 
that she had quite a milk fund, he argued 
with himself that it was merely a ques- 
tion ol speech. Among the young men 
of his own generation, purity of speech 
had been directly connected with тог. 
bidity ol feeling. He had misgivings 
about Susan's being generous and inti- 
mate with more than one man, but it 
‘was ridiculous to expect her to be fixed 
upon her true love at fifteen. Doubtless 
the child thought of herself as trying o 
be fair and impartial 

At the beginning of that summer 
Roger Cabo fad been unable toi 
зрте what the young found to 
converse about, assuming that conversa- 
ton ever occured: “Hil said the young 
man when he arrived. "Hil" said Susan. 
When the young man departed, he sai 
“So long," and Susan "Sce you! 
Who would have believed that the two 
had been intimate all evening, concerned 
with beautiful knockers and prolonged 
[o 

After Roger had listened for the first 
time to his daughter and her beau on 
the porch swing. he had apologized to 
Заре 
thet she did по mind in the least which 
at once reassured and astonished him. 
He bad continued to listen, uneasy about 
eavesdropping. But his daughters dis 
Stowal Ripper’ the ca which 
astonishment awakened and perplexity 
intensified in him. "You send me" 
of Susan's four beaux avowed on a brilli 

breathless summer night. "And you, 

kind si, send mei. Svar responded 
sweetly, “Honestly, 1 get a big kick out 
Of yu" Sometimes dere was a mock 
clash of egos: taunting and teasing 
Seded the comparative silence of petting: 
“You are a complete chuck.“ Susan de- 
dared. "So are you,“ her witty knight 
countered. "No, Í am not.” Susan said 
with beat. "Then neither am 1,” the 

ing man replied in a tone of greater 
Tee nen ri 
‘own brilliance of wit and repartee. 

During the course of the summer, the 
corvertion had grown more extended 
and complex. The young man arrived 
tits jokes a with bouquet or boxes of 
candy. "Wait until you hear this one,” 
the young man said, impatient and 
umphant. "Don't keep me 
the beautiful Susan answered. 
oes into hotel." the beau began, “clerk 
aks: ‘Want a room with running water? 
"No, 1 never sleep with Indiana! says the 
man.” Susan and her young man were 
then mastered by convulsions of mirth. 
The theme of the hotel was popular. 
"Beautiful lady.” said the young man, 


“arrives at a hotel, Says to desk 
"I would like a room and a bat 
can have a room. says the derk, 
lady, you will have to bathe yourself!‘ 
Susan was overwhelmed. the patient per- 
plexed father felt that he must enterta 
the possibility of the wrongness of his 
point of view. He had soon remarked 
that Susan was mn amused when а 
young lady was a leading character in 
The tory: lt was then that she was most 
likely to declare that the story was not 
only delirious, but devastating, "You 
just murder me!" she suid on the eve 
of Labor Day in the course of entertain- 
ing the most comical of her young men. 
Roger Calhoun concluded that his 
feelings were foolish, He was what he 
had been, a romantic snob. His youth 
had been paralyzed by tormented shy- 
nes. He had shuddered, adoring the 
blessed damozel, long since outmoded: 
ihe let him go Bt middleaged mind 
Would give way to the expectation that 
Susan's suitors would arrive on horse 
back, knights in mail and danking 
armor, armed with ardent and courtly 
in the best chivalric modes. He 
been sixteen when he first regretted, 
that knighthood was in flower no more: 
and now, long past fifty, his daughter 
angelic countenance, angelic and cher- 
ubic because she was simple and naive, 
revived the mores of bis adolescent rev. 
cries in which the blessed damozel had 
looked down from an azure distance, 
infinite and unattainable, at the purity 


‘ation of a very shy young man. 
‘The idea of going to art school in 
Ner York City was quite definitely en 
chanting to Susan Calhoun: She knew 
almost nothing about painting, but she 
id like to look at paintings, it was most 
enjoyable. But she was certainly in- 
irigued with the prospect of knowing 
painter, to judge by what she had heard 
Van ars Ше. Artists were ner 
ing people, very clever and amusing, 
and hid teresting parties, and they 
knew that making love, was one of the 
most important things in life, but t 
vere not stupid and fiy about it, T 
rust be quite enthralling to sit in a life 
dass when a girl model posed in the 
nude: how did a girl feel when for the 
Erst time she posed in the beautiful а 
together in front of 1o many men who 
were looking straight at her? She was 
Sure that she henelf would be quite em 
barrassed merely when she was just a 
student in a Ме class and a girl stood 
nude in front of the class, 

Some people were very strange. Glo 
ris coun’ Phoebe had shocked her 
‘whole family and everyone at school 
When she offered w pose in Ше nude 
in the art dass one day when the model 
did not arrive. Gloria said that Phoebe 
Said that you get wed to it almost 
mediately. right after the fst five min- 
"utes, because you see that you might just 
за well be an old wornout sofa to every- 
‘one staring at you. Phoebe did get used 
to the nude so quickly that she lost in- 
terest and decided to become а nurse, 

(continued on page 32) 


BY THOMAS MARIO 
plarboy's food & drink editor 


THE CORDIAL 


CUP OF COFFE 


an appreciative 


ques qon vene. proteina ba 
Woods have. been warning people 
about the evil eres of coffee Centuries 
ago men were ted и would make thes 
Arie, Women were cautioned to avoid 
the wicked hor nf ciim unlos they 
Wanted to de barren, Bat above all 
The dark brown brew. would il ones 
nights wich shivery shakes and forever 
ав ones step. 

Tt high tine to recognize that what 
vont ið not what fic does to your 
sep but what sleep does to your coe. 

Ay bus hoy bringing a banker 

нее of coffee cam tell how 
ier slept by his reaction 
he brew. will be he same 
inte of Bogota and Java he customer 
wey years The raw 
ayt Deen ted th ane 
decades, ground за alvays 
sn by the me 
Pantryman. And yet if Ihe banker 
fr an unenpected low the day be 
fore on some pices debentures that 
ЗИМЕН turned wur, and if he spent 
ight I vom befudlernont, his custo 
mar) moming ec will necessarily tate. 
Tikes cup of pure end. 

Observe Ше type af gadabout who 
spend vay four dollars for a pair of 
Mes o he ate musical on Broadway 
май who then takes his companion om 
A Champagne bender from the FI Ме. 


way for tw 
brewed in the same 


essay 


rocco o the Stork Club to the Versailles. 
fle continues to fete her only to dir 
cover when he reaches her apartment 
that the вий whom he hoped would be 
sich a et sde НА us ot о не 
a cold мотае chicken who won't even 
it hin oro bí vest Wateh t 
linking coffee the next marni 
fiut bank the walter Ihe blood and 
thunder. Hin cof will taste like the 
munk of мару water run through three 
clothes washings. 

Then take the alltoo-connmon ex 
anple of the bon virant who vill down 
S Mari eire ating mi 
fight supper ol anchovy canipa, ri 
tits French tried potato, tarar sauce 
and mince pie a là mode. During the 
pee he dr ee bondes of ale 

Rer supper he absor eight brandis, 
SS gall aud eleven, swarted Ii 

vo drink his twelfth 


The taxi 
his room where he 
tal position and sleeps the sleep of the 
damned. Hours later when he awakens, 
he shouts for black cofee. Tt may be 
good black coffee, but with the first sip. 
of it he twists his neck violently like 
trying to escape from the hangman 
noose. He tries another gulp and then 
demands to know why they are giving 
him embalming uid instead of the 


colice he ordered, 

The opposite situation is just as 
common, Watch the behavior ol. he 
Young man who 
Three years and м 
morning to find hi 
gil ection al the New 
could he possibly complain ol 
friendly brew an 10 goð smoothly down 
his happy throat? 

Or. how about the young fellow who 
becomes engaged and hnally marries the 
giri not Moving whether the law to 
hom he has pledged his troth will turn 
out to be a happy playmate or júst a 
legalized yoke. On. his honeymoon he 
discovers that she is actually á woman 
‘of infinite resources, imagination and 
humor. Не will sleep like а chestnut, 
and wake up, bounding into the dining 
room, to drink the draught of the happy 
ods, а cup of good collee with sweet 
Cream and 


try or years, Any captam и 
ar club dining room will confirm the 
thatthe favorite 
int about coffe is at the cold gray 
Дама ol breakast rather than at lunch 
tn dinner. Every манет knows that st 
7700 A M. the tat buds are still serm- 
Conscious and that while patrons will 
Sressionally grumble about the boiled 


PLAYBOY 


18 


Sis tbe toast or the oatmeal, by far 
le greatest amount of grousing is saved. 
for the coffee. 

Conversely, any experienced waiter 
will he able to spot the fellow who has 
awakened sull obviously remembering 
an incredibly smooth skin and full li 
unable to separate from his own. The 
servant will recognize the gentleman's 
Telreshing mood as the kind that in- 
spired Milton to write about coffee in 


ame sip of this 
Wil bathe the dropping spirits 
im delight 

Beyond the bliss of dreams 

Some people, ite Univer 
caps Hoon Nata 
Sy to el y 
Xayavale qualities te alim the mind. 
бита. divided ome. volunteer stu 

lo two test groups poured coffee 

into one group and milk Ino another, 

id watch Now they slept The cfc 
inter slept badly, the milk drinkers 
Soorel like logs. The only hitch was 
that the wily Prof had secretly spiked 
the milk with more савет than cofe 
contains. Lava tiny suggests that 
it may depend upon the individu 
nervous system 

"The very fact that ole con keep some 
people awake in wine sake i ha a 
Magnificent drink. What в proclaimed 
Od ait fume out to Def vine 
Anyone from the pilot in his 
to he author a hi dek wll agree ot 
while the night may have been intended 
for sleeping; the dayne wes planned 

“The very At clic ever brewed was 
discovered” by an Arabian abbot m 
charge of group of sleepy monks who 
Couldn't keep awake during Ihe eve 
ning religious mies A goothend trom 
thes bis "ad brought (5 thc abbots 
attention some wild berries which hs 
Konts had eaten and which cause then 
10 be unusully playlul. The bera 
were the green deco uf the plant which 
We now know as Сорла Arabien 

"The abbot was a ventureome fellow. 
He boiled the strange beans in water 
and concocted a novel and extremi 
pleasing beverage. The monks wh 
Were served the festive drink were not 
Only wowed off their wooden ав but 
stayed awake and prayed happily ever 
Mer 

Both the goats and the monks dis 
covered that fe was not ony tin 
tant but a form of pleasure, Whe a girl 
a good joke or я gay boule of wine 
The blue nova therelore got bsy and 
condensed, denounced and prole 
с 

As colle drinking spread from Arabia 
to Turkey to Venice to France and f 
папу to e. New World, t enjoyed a 
checkered career, being alternately wel 
Comed as man's mont hospitable drink 
and damned because it was liquid joy, 
and therefore a moral danger. 0 
Turkey, for instance, during the 
tech Century, coffee houses мек 
Opened on every eet corner. A Turks 
ich woman. according to the la of the 
day. could divorce Ber husband if he 
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to renounce coffee only to change her 
mind at the last minute when her 
mother and grandmother reveal that 
they have always been inveterate coffee 


drinkers and who can, therefore, blame 
the daughter? 

Johann Sebastian Bach was the father 
of twenty children. 

One can almost imagine how the 
French people, the most chilired sensual 
iss im the world, would react to cile. 
The greatest French satirist, Voltaire, 
limited himself to seventy cups a day 
When Maria Theresa married into the 
French royal family in the Seventeenth 
Century. she counted the coffee beans 
as part of her dowry. Among the 
earliest of the chain coflee drinkers were 
wo famous mistresses ol Louis XV. 
Portraits in oil of Louis playmates, 
Madame de Pompadour and Madame 
Du Barry, show both of these girls drink- 
ing java from demas cup: 

Coffee lovers have long since ceased 
to think about good and evil im the 
magic brown bean. They do know 
however, that their daily drink i an 
excitant that revives their tired muscle, 
warms their hears and livens their 
brains 

Knowing playboy have discovered that 
a good cup of collee doesn’t necessarily 
depend on the price but much more on 
freshness. Profesional cofice tasters, for 
instance, ask when coffee was roasted, 
when it was ground and when it was 
brewed. For after each of these steps 
the volatile magic which is the coffee 
avor slowly disappears into the 

Years ago fresh coffee was delivered 
de auran and Нав each diy jst 
like bread or milk. When the coffee boy. 
brought his bags of coffee into the store. 
en 
make sure they were still warm to the 
touch, indicating that the collec was 
toasted Only a halfhour or an hour 
earlier. The coffee was rushed to the 
waiting pantryman who opened the bags 
and smelled the heavenly fragrance for 
Which no words were adequate. 

"When you open a pound of vacuum. 
packed alee thee days и has the same 
original freshness the moment you take 
ol the lid. But after you've wed it 
‘once or twice, and the pound of coffee 
has been exposed to tbe air, oxidation 
docs its dirty work. И you could ше 
the whole pound of coffee at one time, 
you'd enjoy all the original coffee good! 
mess. Fór most bachelors this is ob: 
viously impractical, 

“The average fellow keeping his own 
apartment doesn't want 10 burden his 
Kiichen drawer with utensils such as 
rotary egg beaters, needles for sewing 
poultry, basting syringes and other fur: 
nishings, But if he invested a few dol- 
lars in a small hand coffee grinder, and 
i he bough, his собе beans whole, and! 
if he ground the coffee while his pla 
mate alied in the ining room Pe 
would always be able to produce the kind 
of magnificent might cap that both 


soothes and stimulates at the same time, 
Any child can breve coffee, and PLAY 


in things vo 
remember and certain things to avoid. 
As lar as coffee nzkers are concerned, 
mimo finds that the glam utendi 
(concluded on page 16) 
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THE 


One of the most 
sophisticated tales of the French 


storyteller, Guy de Maupassant 


"Do not come near me!" she cried. 


TRE was nonin, and the tea table 
* for two, "The Count de Sallure 
threw his hat, gloves and fur coat on a 
chair, while the countess, who bad 
moved her opera cloak, was smiling a 
abl at henel! in the glas and arranging 
curls with her jeweled fingers- 

and had been looking at her 
the past few minutes, as if on the 
nt of saying something, but hesitating: 
lly he said: 
"You have flirted outrageously to 
night!” She looked him straight in the 
eyes with an expresion of triumph and 
defiance on her face. 

"Why, certainly? she answered She 
sat down, poured out the tea, and her 
husband took his seat opposite her. 


“и made me look quite ridi 
"ls this a seene?” she asked, 
her brows. "Do yon mean to criti 


conduci 
Dh по, 1 only meant to sa 
Monsieur Burel’s attentions to you were 
positively improper, and i£ 1 had the 
Tig would not tolerate it 
Why, my dear boy, what has come 
over you? You must have changed your 
views since last year. You did not seem. 
to mind who courted me and who did 
not a year ago. When 1 found out that 


You had a mistress, a mires whom you 
Uovedpesionatly 1 printed qut to po 
then yox did ve night (bor 1 had 
good reson. that ju were com 
ing oureit and Madame de Sery. 
that your conduct grievd me and made 
tne Wok ridiculous what did you answer 
með That E was perfectly fec tha mar. 
Be betwen o nlt prie 
wil ml a partnenhip, a om of seal 
bond. Bul nd a mona lod. le i no 
true? You gave пе to understand that 
Your niae war ar met coping 
{han г that she was more wooly: ta 
it what you Sai "mere venal” OF 
nun yada aha im a vey ni 
Nay, add 1 acknowledge that you did 


nr eat vo spare my Fein for which 
1 etal tà you, Рамале you 


lenand perfectly what you 


led to live practically 
separated; that is, under the same rool 

apart from each other. We had a 
child, and it was necessary to keep up 
appearances before the world, but you 
intimated that if 1 chose to take a lover 
you would not object in the Teast, pro. 
viding it was kept secret. You even made 
a long and very interesting discourse on, 
the deverness of women in such cases: 


TESS 


Wy 
ту much at that time, and my conjugal 
—legal-aflection was an impediment to 
your happiness, but since then we have 
lived on the very best of terms, We go 
society together, it is true, but 
here in our own house we are complete. 
strangers. Now for the past month or 
two you act as if you were jealous, and 
1 do nor understand i 
“I am not jealous, my dear,” replied 
the count, "but you are so young, vo im. 
pulsive, that 1 am afraid you will expose 
yourself to the world 
u make me laughl 
would not bear a very close ser 
had better not preach what you do not 


th 


are very much exaggerated 
Vor at all. When yen eonfesed to 
me your infatuation lor Madame de 
Sere 1 tok it for granted that you au 
Thoried me 10 imitate you. T have not 
dome sa” 

hee me to 
Do not interrupt 


с. I repeat, Ihave 


mot done so. I have no lover—as yet. I 
An looking for one. but have not Found 
One tà ult me. Не must be very nite 
Bier than you are tati a compliment, 
but you do not em to appreciate 
"lis joking is кей uncle lor.” 
“Tam hot Joking at all; T am in dead 
carnes. Í have not forgoten a single 
Word oí what you mid to me a year ago, 
d when it pleases me to do so, по mat 
lat you may suy ordo, shall take 
M do it witht your even 
«ting you will be none the wier 
Иса great many others: 
How Gin you sty such things?" 
“How can Í say such things? But, m 
dear boy. you were the Ars one to laugh 


RIBALD 
CLASSIC 


hen Madame de Ge jók aba por 
Unguspecting Monsieur de Sery.” 
"That might be, but í is wok becom 
language for 
lei You thought it a good joke 
it concerned. Monsieur de вето, 
jo Ще mat ind it 30 appropriate 
wien it concern yov. What a queer lot 
1 am not fond of 
ра 
it to see И you were ready 
ely fr what 
Read) be deceived, When a ma 
gets angry un hearing Such hings he в 
foe quite ready. 1 wager chat in two 
months you will be the Век one w laug 
ion a deceived husband to you. 
It is generally the case when you are the 
deren one 
im my wurd. you are positively 
Tonight Í have never seen you that 


way 
"Vest have changed--for the worse, 
but it ís your fault 
5 my dear, let us 
you, I 


k seriously. 
not io let 
he did to 


catch that man devouring you with h 
ye like he did vong Т-Т will thrash 


Gould it b 


possible that you are in 


"Thanks. 1 am sorry for you- because. 
1 do not love you any more” 

The count got up, walked around the 
tea table and, going behind his wife, he 
kissed her quickly on the neck. She 
sprang up and with Hashing eyes said: 
"How dare you do that? Remember, we 
are absolutely nothing to each other; we 


are complete strangers.” 
"Please do not get angry: 1 could not 

help it: you look so lovely tonight.” 
"Then 1 must have improved wonder. 


your skin — 

“Would captivate Monsieur Burel.” 

"How mean you are! But really, 1 do 
mot recall ever having seen a woman as 
Capuvating as you are." 

"You must have been fasting lately” 

zWhy-what do you mean? 

“1 mean just what 1 say. You must 
have fasted for some time, and now you 
are famisbed. A hungry man will cat 
ings which he will not eat at any other 
time Y am the neglected dish. which 
you would not mind eating tonight" 

Marguerite! Whoever taught you 10 
say those things?” 

"You did. То my knowledge you have 
had four mistress. Actresses, society 
Women, even courtesans, so how an Í 
Explain your adden fancy or mts ex 

by your long fast?" 
"Evo will think me rude, brutal, but 
1 have fallen in love with you for the 
second time. 1 ove jou madi!” 

“Well, well! Then youwish to —" 
Tonight?” 

‘Oh, Marguerite!” 

"There. you are scandalized again, My 
dear boy, let us talk quietly. We are 
Stranger are we not? Í am your wife, 
des ic. but am free. T intended 19 
engage my affection elsewhere. but I w 
give you the preference, providing. 1 
Feceive the same compensation.” 

1 do not understand you; what do 
you nean?" 

“1 will speak more clearly. Am 1 as 
‘good looking as your mistress" 

thousand times beer." 
Better than the nicest one? 
Yes a thousand times.” 
How much did she cost you in three 
months?“ 

"Really hat on earth do you mean?" 

“i mean, how much did you spend on 
the costliest of your mistresses, in jewelry. 
arriaga, suppers, in three mond?” 

“How do die Л х 

"You ought to know. Let us say, lor 
instances Ave thousand francs a month 

"hat about right?” 
Yes-about that“ 
"Well, my dear boy, give me five thou- 
sand francs and I will be yours for a 
month, beginning rom tonight." 

Marguerite! Are you cran? 

'No, T am not, but júst as you say 


vague perfume permeated (Ве whole 
Toor. Fhe count appeared in the door 
way 


"How lovely it smells in herr" 

“Do you think so? T always use Beau 
sEspagne: Í never ne any other per 
fune? 

"Really? 1 did not notice-it is love 

"Posi. but be Kind enough to go 
Í want to go ur beð“ 

Targus" 

"Wil Jou please go?” 


The count came in and sat on a chair 

Said the countess: "You will not go? 
Very weil” 

‘She slowly took off her gown, revealing 
her smooth arms and neck, then she 
lifted her arms above her head to loosen 
her hair. 

The count took a step toward her. 

Said the countess: "Do not come near 
me or Í shall get angry, do you hear?" 

He caught her in his arms and tried 
to kiss her. She quickly took a Боце of 
cologne and dashed its contents into hi 
face. 


med. He stepped back a 
aces and пиесите Ре 

low stupid of you!" 

'erhaps- but you know my conditions 
—five thousand Iran” 

Preposteroust" 
“Why, pray?” 

“Why? Because- 
man paying his wile? 

ht" How horribly rude you are!” 

T suppose 1 am rude, but 1 repeat, 
the idea of paying ones wife is pre 
posterous! Positively stupid!” 

"IS jt not much worse to pay a mis- 
tres? It certainly would be stupid when 
you have a wife at home.” 

"That may be, but 1 do not wish to 
be ridiculous.” 

с countess sat down on the bed and 
took off her stockings, revealing her bare, 
pink feet. EM 

The count approached a litle nearer 
and said enden: 

“What an odd idea of yours, Margue 


oever heard ol a 


"Odd? Why should it be odd? Are we 
not stranger? You say you ste in love 
with me; all well and good. You cannot 
marry me, as I am already your wife, 
зо you buy me. Моп Dieu 
not bought other women? Is 
better to give me that money than to 
strange woman who would squander 10 
‘Come, you will acknowledge that it 
novel idea to actually pay your own wife 
пе епи man like you ought to see 
how amusing it isi besides, a man never 
really loves anything unless it costs him 
а lot of money. It would add new zest 
to our-conjugal love, by comparing it 


with your—illegitimate love, Am Í not 
righ” 

She went toward the bell 

“Now then. sir, if you do not go 1 


will ring for my maid!” 

"The count stood perplexed, displeased, 
and suddenly taking а handful of b 
notes out of his pocket, he threw them 


"Here is the money. you witch, but 
Sree аа, 
The countess picked up the money, 
сона й and sald: "Remeniber what?" 
"You must not get used to 
ae ba out Íugbing and sid to 


ive thousand francs each month, or 
else T shall send jou back to vour mis- 
renes. And if you are pleased with me 
ZT shall ask for more.” 
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“This is Mr. Borden. From now on he'll be going in half with 
me on your rent, clothing and other expenses.” 


PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


The best dressed woman at a re 
cent society ball was the lovely 
Miss Agnes S. Stevens, whose 
‘gown was cut so low in back it 
revealed her initia 


cathy gentleman vas badly 
bien by bugs while riding on 
a certain railway line. Arriving 
át his destination, he wrote the 
Simpy an indian er and 
received a prompt reply. Jt was 

пс Bice em em 
i the company had ever had 
is nature. Inquiry had failed 
to reveal any explanation for this 
unprecedented occurrence. Ке. 
СМА a number of new pre- 
iutos were being wen to 
make absolutely certain such an 
Unfortunate incident never hap- 
pened spin. The leiter wis 
gnod by a high oficial of the 


Er 


fied with this reply 
turning it to ie ene 
a dip of paper fell out 

ке sty seribbled note 


playboy into her apa 
cun vas tin: “My 


word. Fr aup 
thi oor at thee 


e young brides monda 

some old-fashioned ideas of 
nd passed ther on to 

ughter. "Never let your 


Two weeks alter the wedding. 
the girl and her brand-new hus: 


band were preparing to retire 
when the fellow asked, "Dear, has 
h been any insanity in 


that I know o 
swered. "Why?" 
Well" sud her 
"we've been married 
now and every night y 
that silly hat to bed.” 


From London comes the story of 


of pleasure 
the'sreet en masse, АМ 
One cll such а cong 
ml ue fumo profes 


authority on the novels of Am- 
thany Trollope. naturally con 
tributed "A арат of llo 

But the bot description, we 
think, came {rom ihe youngest 
and Teast specialized of the pro 
бсо He called the ladies “an 
log of prox 


"Win you have a drink?“ the 
young man asked 

"I dort drink,” his date re 
plied, 

"May 1 offer you a cgarete?” 


going 
ting a little mood пи 
phonograph. as 

T by al 


Hove you heard any good ones 
lately?” Earn an easy foe dollars 
ty sending Ihe bet 10: Party 
Jokes Вет, тихо, I1 È 
Superior St, Chicago 11, Ilinois 
Incase of duplica submisas, 
payment will go to fist received. 
ВО jokes con be returned. 


We won't attempt to tell you all about Eve. We'll mention. 
only that she is a model selected as this month's Playmate 
and that all of these photographs were taken by her hus- 
band, Russ Meyer. Beyond that, well let the pictures 
speak for themselves. 
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| > зам is one of 
very best cartoonists 

appear regularly 

mest famous for 

like inhabitants ol 


с tly 
released film titled, The Belles of S 
Trimans, starring Alastair Si 
Alfred A. Knopf has pub vok 
of his choicest cartoons called The 
Female Approach, 


FROM SEARLES SKETCHBOOK 


“Lovely morning, Mr. Westhouse . . '" 


te yu ba 
Nelson’ and y 
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SUCCESSFUL LOVE 


shocking her family still mare, but soon 
after Phoebe had her fint Пан with a 
"midileagel man at thirty-eight, old 
enough to be her grandfather, and forgot. 
Al about modeling and nursing, Phoebe 
tol Glona at es ea mora i vas 
Cracked up to be. It was quite enjoyable 
Eut nothing Werke or mupendosk Bar 


Phocbe changed her mind very rapidly 
when she had her second affair, this time 
ih a man who practically had one 


lder in the grave. but he was very 
experienced, Phoebe told Gloria. her 
whole belly shook with delicious quivers 
and shivers, and she hardly knew just 
what she was doing. Gloria said that 
Phoebe said that the best thing in a way 

as that after making love like that you 
did not think of sex for the next few 
days at least and you felt good at the 
same time, very good about everything, 
and patient, and full ol energy. 

Phoche was obsessed with sex and 
when Susan heard about Phoebe's experi 
ences, she felt obsessed with sex, 100, 30 

маз definitely something if Phoebe did 

think ol sex at all lor several days 
because she usually thought of nothing 
ie bagla hol ot ta Prost 
was a nympho, and it was incredible 
that any girl not a nympho should let 
a man as old and decrepit as that put 
his hands on her, to sty nothing of 
Phoebe great enthusiasm about him. 
She said to Gloria quite seriously that 
he played her like a piano, she was not 
joking at all> that was how Phoebe had 
met him: piano lessons. He was a pianist 
and Phoebe claimed that only a man of 
that age bad the experience to teach you. 
while the men of your own age are just 
рено, és all over practically be 
lore you're begun по respond. Person 
ally Susan herself would rather stay ig. 
norant. She would probably vomit il a 
man more than thirty made love to her. 
the very idea disgusted her. But Phoebe 
suid that young men knew as litte as 
fils di, and you never found out an 
thing from other girls at all the bull 
sessions at school: you did find o 
thing about pleasing a man, but mot 
about pleasing yourself: which was bas 
ically what a man wanted, believe it or 
mot, and which gav 

onderful  unbelies 
never got from necking. Phocbe imis 
that necking was nothing: it just made 
you nervous. 

Susan jast adored necking sometimes, 
no matter what Phoebe said. She some 
times had too much of it, but usually she 
ей it ao much that she had had ome 

¡cuy dox. escapes and nothing really 
Important happened mor beca. she 
stopped but because the boy stopped. 
"That boy from the South hod stopped. 
und said it would be dishonorable not 
to stop and he had been so polite, he 
had said May 1? before he even touched 
her each time, and the Lord knows he 
had taken so long to ask permission that 
she thought she would blow up, she was 
зо excited by his kisses 

Susan vas intensely piercingly bored 
with this having to stop: it was an awful 


(continued from page 16) 


nuisance. There were eight million Bu- 
man beings in New York City and it 
was hardly posible that she would not 
End at least one real and attractive man 
there willing to take her on. She would 

herselt озату three months: il none 
öl the painters at art school took an ие 
terest in he. she would go out and pick 
up the Ent truckdriver that whistled at 
her, and she would not tell him the fats 
до begin with because truckdriven might 
be honorable like Souther 


inter erm began. ‘The apartment was 
аво fia and Comu, we 
ho vae tng art and ari 
Blogy at Columbia. They were fve years 
SET ttan Sam AEN war e ron 
that Maher had owen cheir apartment. 
"Thy were highbrow, Dot neterthees 
had am enormous number of daten 

Susan ad never before омй in a 
mate of uch continual delight. The 
вик. come alter valy a wech at art 
school wien Anthony Boyd who looked 
Tikes Greek god except with pd black 
hair abel hér for lunch. She had been 
afraid that she might get impatient and 
Bet involied wath Ber second choice since 
the had looked at Anthony Boyd di 
сан in the face all Ше time im dam 
but he never batted an eyelash at her 
while her second choice kept staring at 
har as if dhe were Ме dream of dress, 
a corer girl or a Hollywood staret 

Sy did you ad. me vo Kanth, Mr, 
Boyd?” Saam asked in her mos alot 
tome when they were scared in the land 
Tom to which be had taken her. 

"Call me Tony.” the young man в 
in a commanding tone) > tome which 
thrilled Susan. 

"Tony: sid Susan with a lide efr 
cl me ihe reason tut yos selected me 
with sl the безини gis and models 

ig in Iront Gl your faked eyes 

Do L have to have a remon? said 
Tony. Since he chick had o be ar 
tered, he hod better not tell hor hat he 
fid noted her only berause she had 
каре! at him. мапу eye all week. long. 
júst natura: pou a gi, Tm à 


Tone the conpliment which she ad 
p 

"Tun pad that you did, anyway.” said 
Susan, "Whatever your reion may have 
been" She glowed, looking at his band. 
some face and thinking he must have a 
Song pique, þing by the shou 


"Look, 1 told you." said Tony, “L had 
mo reason, Vm mot ome of those guys 
who have to analyze everything all the 
ime 1 just keep doing what comes 
turally and it certainly pays olf. All 
that brainwork is a big waste of time. 
Guys who analyze the reasons for every 
thing can't do anything else." 

“E never liked reading much either.” 
said Susan. feeling that Tony and she 


had muck in common and felt that same 
way about life. 

“I bet you didn’t.” said Tony with 
conviction, "Ics the walllower who be 
long on the wall paper who get the over. 
developed Grint they're ВИ Чена, 
Sith all their fancy tall 

Susan cherished this assertion as a 
compliment of 2 kind, for it meant that 
she was not а wallflower, although so 
far, technically. she might just as well 
hase been. 

“How about dinner dutch tonight?” 
Tony said at the entrance w the att 
school. Susan was afraid that she might 

o cager, but she was too delighted. 
with Tony to refuse and too impatient 
to play the coquette: anyone would know 
that Tony did not al for that sort of 
thing, 

Susan won saw Tony almost all the 
time, at lunch and at dinner 100. He. 
was not only very handsome and strong, 
but ће had an absolute confidence in 
himself which Susan perceived was ге 
sented by the other students. They 
thought he was too cocky, they thought 
he was conceited, arrogant, and cheeky, 
but Susan adored бизе traits and 
thought that some of the others must 
Just be jelous because Tony vs a real 
man and very confident and very hand 
some and the mos pid studene. Не 
talked with a Tenth Avenue accent and 
he lived in a New York slum until 
drafted by the army. But the tough ac 
cent made him just like George Raft, 
Humphrey Bogart, James Cagney, Joho 
Garfield, Spencer Tracy, all the wonder- 
ful wars who played tough guy сми 
ers, mechanics gunmen, and gangster in 
the pictures, She had long worshiped 
them from afar; now she knew one of 
them in person, in the flesh, 

"Tony told Susan during the first week 
at dinner how he had come to be a 
painter. He always liked drawing, even 
as a kid im school, but until he was 
Grafted it didn't occur to him that he 
might become a painter himself. At the 
ay pos in Kansas ome other GT had 
Non fist prize and five thousand Ducks 
in a big art show competition. The guy 
ва been à serious painter uni drafted, 

had nothing cbe to do with the 
dough, what che was there to do wich 
five thousand bucks, deep in the heut 
‘of Kansas, so he bought hve thousand 
Simoleons worth of war bonds. Which 
the commanding officer heard about, and 
when the CO. heard that this well-heeled 
probably famous bozo vas fining the 
Axis mainly by peeling potatoes and act 
ing as chauficur for the Captain's laun- 
dry, he thought it was á disgrace to the 
army. and soon had him transferred to 
the war correspondents corps, where he 
diddled away for the duration drawing 
Sketches of the scenes of war. "The magic 
of being a painter astonished Tony: he 
had never seen anything like it. 
to myself when 
who did 
st really understand what ће was say- 
img, aparı from his superb confidence 
and ambition. "As soon as 1 was let out 
of the army 1 took advantage of the G.. 
(continued on page 36) 
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HOW TO HANDLE 


YOUR ADVERTISING AGENCY 


tips to the business exec 


on keeping his agency in line 


Mai tomos mus averting, and 
therefore-whether you like it or 
not!=you may be forced at one time 
or another о come in contact wich an 
advertising agency. 

You have only lo read curent fie 
tion to know that all agencies are made 


MEE ice ee па 
Muta ms Da 


money, its tinseled glamour, and i 
appeal to the primitive human instincts. 
е on your guard! 
BEWARE OF "CREATIVE" rrom 
Advertising agencies are forced to 
hire so-called "creative" people. The 
are artists, writers, musicians, radio am 


BY SHEPHERD MEAD 
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They are hited [or their rugged good 

looks, their flair for wearing clothes, 

and their skillsometimes brutal but 

always eitscive-in. handling creative 
орк. 


They know. exactly how far an artist 
ar writer will bend without breaking. 

‘Make them your friends! Profit by 
their experience! They will be "your 
kind of people 

"ight Fire with Fire. M wore should 
come to worst, however, and you are 
forced into direct contact with "orea 
tive” people, it is best to fight fire with 
fire. 

‘Use their own weapons against them. 
Some useful devices ме: ihe falsetto 
stream, the threat of suicide, the threat 
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of taking away their pencils or colored 
crayons, and the tantrum. 

The tantrum, when used to combat 
the "creative tantrum” is usually termed 
a counterantrum. 


cory WRITING is EASY 

The agency will try to make you be- 
lieve that the preparation of adverts 
ing copy is a mysterious and artistic 
process. In fact, among the writers of 
magazine advertisements you may find 
some old duflers who even think the 
sting ie i important. Do not be 
misled. 


“This is for plain people, ai 


е е Е 
"And Газ plain people, ain't 
Come in here Mis Jones and TÚ 
dictate how this oughta, read- 

(Note the carefully studied 
“down-toearth" language, so efec 
live against fussy writers.) 


Generally speaking, however, it is 
bat noc to get 100 Else to the actual 
writing The best way is to have the 
agency people spread the ads out on 
the floor. If the agency is on its toes, 
the layouts should cover a nine by 
twelve rug. Keep them on Ше floor, 
don’t get too dose to them. I's the 
overall impression that. counts, 


“Uh, T like that опе" 
"The up and down one, Mr. 
Finch?” 
“No, that one on the cn 
“That's the brief case, Mr. 
Finch. 
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“You oughta noodle th 


some more.” 
“It isn't punched up enough. 
the 


around 


What it needs в more пос 

"You oughta countersink 
idea." 

“Oh, T lihe it, it just doesn't 
reach out and grab me.“ 

“Now this isn't copy, but-" 


Many men, by doing itle more than 
repeating these! magie phrases or im 
pie Varios of en, have en tap 
Taly to реми as advertising managers. 
and sone Ване even Lech hired nt 
Био salaries, by the agendes ен. 
ав л оммак 

Ay а hunincmman you are lucky in 
deed to be alive in this day and age 
In fathers time the man of commerce 
spent his dreary days im the drab 
found of buying and selling. 


Not so today. 

With the rise of television the bur 
incaman finds hinself баву in the 
saddle as America's Number One Show 
man, determining the entertaininent for 
Ue ass. who are aho ив customers 
ЛЪВ a great ориза a 

ig responsibly, id 

"bont Be a HighBrow. Leave taney- 
theatre suff and longhair music to the 
high-brow newspaper crit. Your duty 
o the mane 

Kemener, here ore а hundred ve 
typical people for every bigh brow: 
"ie dl rage Tos np 


ello, hello, this is Mr. Finch!" 
uh. мана?" 

Vake up, man! I've been up 
for hours! Got to get up early in 
this business!” 

ZUR yes Me, Finch 

“Listen, have gotta give 
this shom a hypo 

“Didn't you like it. Mr. Finchi?” 

“Stank! Wants know what my 
wife sid to me right after it wat 
over?“ 

"What, Mr. Finch?" 

"She said she didn't get it! She 
didn't get it, man, and port of the 
time she was dummy! Gave her 
almos: undivided attention. We 
vant a whole new deal next werk” 

"Wall, uh. next week's script is 
all wetten.” 

“Throw it out! What are we 
paying those writers for?" 


Keep on pepping them up like this, 
and ришу soon you'll have the show 
Whipped into shape. The show people 
may grumble, bot they'll thank you 
DEN 

le а Television Expert. It is your 
duty 1o lead the way, and yos can only 
do this by being an expert. Be one! 

You can accomplish this easily, as 
so many smart businessmen have before 
you. after a few hours of keen appli 
You. need not concern yourself with 
the technical, or gadgety, phase, There 
are low of little men around to take 


ae ol Det 
lust learn a few simple phrases like 
(аве “pan” "uper E. m 
fou wil nd it is casy-and mighty 
satisfying. (00-40 throw them around 
and work them into the conversation 


lt is better not to know what these 
phrase mean. Use them freely. 
Ш soon be regarded as a man to reck 


ow. YOUR PUBLIC. RILATIONS 

Only aer you have hardened your 
slt wl expomure to advertsi 
men edd yo ‘oer the sill blacker 
morass ol relations. niied 
= i ende tides Qe араа 
title, you will be dealing with public 
ity and with press agents 

"These fellows, you will soon discover. 


are a breed of desperate, hard.drinking 
men, many of whom have been driven 
out of the more respectable fields of 
advertising and journalism by outraged 
Colleagues, and-more often than nöt- 
by their own love of loose living. Some 
ol chem, ic is true, are actually employed 
by advertising agencies, but are usually 
kept on separate floors, or are othe 
wie insulated fom Ше regular em. 
ployees. 

Yet you will have vo “play ball“ wi 
these mon, may even have to пъ 
some. personal contact with the 
tasteful as this may be. "Th 

eishing you with a valuable 
modity-publicity-which is. essentially, 
advertising you don't have ко pay for. 
That is, it is not paid for in a formal, 
vetlregdaved way. but rather on 4 
basis of threats, bribery. and the we 
of strong drink and loose won 

The publicity man will claim that 
his stock in trade is Ideas, but it wi 
soon be apparent where the res think 
ing comes from. 


ZU, Rel hers someting с 
\merican people are really rend 

Ama ly ready 
a M Finch eh 

“W's got a real news value, this 
mew double sprocket wicket of ours 
Now my idea is, why not just get 
us a three or four page spread ol 
pictures in Life on it, okay" 
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ee 
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mp uM 
E 
a better liene. May be ten, 


They will write personal “blurbs” 
about you, too. Watch. these carefully 
Te will be your duty 10 see that the 
are modest, factual, and easy to read. 


Red, 
who 
double sprocket 
he man who. Makes 
it read better, don't you think?” 


You will find generally that the tin 
you take with ‘advertising and. pub. 
fiy men is well spent, Just remember 
ar a gulf will always exit between 
their ways ol Ше and yours. Keep it 
there. Maintain "your own moral 
standards at all times, regardless of 
your associates. 


“I wonder who this ‘secret admirer. is who sends me 
a telegram every day at this time." 
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SUCCESSFUL LOVE 


bill of rights, and jumped at the chance 
of getting to be a painter too. If that 
guy had the commanding oficer how 
towing w bim, Í was going w be a 
painter 100 and get in on all the kow- 
lowing. Besides, Í really get a big kick 
out of painting, anyway. But if yo 
a painter you're а holy cow, you are 
nothing less than the cats pajamas, you 
are it: you can go anywhere and do am 
hing. ho one cares where you come fron 
or how much dough you don't have or 
if your family did not get a chance 
be seasick on the Mayflower: you're 
artist, vo you're it: everyone thinks you're 
Wonderful, and you can act like a dipso 
on a threcday binge, or a hipster all 
charged up: everyone says that it's just 
the агі temperament, You need tale 
ent too. and the funny thing is that you. 
get зо interested sometimes in what 
You're doing, you don't make the most 
‘of the artists temperament and hardly 
ever feel like going on а tear, the way 
that most guy felt most of the time in 
Susan felt let down by Tony's con. 
clusion. What he sid about the апы 
temperament awakened her hope that 
as an artt he would not be impeded by 
a girls lack of experience, which was not 
her faul 


Soon enough they were going w Cen- 


(continued from page 32) 


tral Park after dinner and Susan vas not 
Surprised that Tony was wonderful at 
necking. He was sure of himself he did 
tox huriy but took Pis timc, but he was 
not 100 slow. She fel like inviting him 
do he parent because thë pat va 
not much good for real heavy necking, 
Someone might pum or a 
might interrupt them, but abe did not 
{Sk him for Tear that he would think she 
Was bold and forward 
"Then onc night when they were pet 
sing in the park there was a siden heavy 
downpour and Tony said they had better 
Ret out of the ram before they got 
темпе and how about going back to 
his rooming house just until tbc rain 
stopped. Susan fei ke suggesting. the 
parent again, bot hesied “once 
toc since Rita and Consuelo might be 
home that might, and when Tony ck 
her hesitation m an unwillingness t6 
tn ee indoors with hin, she ae 
sente fervently and joyous, awarin 
tion that she tried him and saying she 
se Only sorry that she was weating her 
Bex blouse and skirt which would prob 
ably be ruined. They stared in where 
they had left of in the park and Susan 
од off her blouse which made Tony 
excited, bur after that he did not 
ch farther than on any otber night, 
Be just topped at that point and Susan 
trie vo think of what ae could possibly 


"And what do you consider the most 
important leg of your trip, sir?” 


do without making Tony think she was 
S‘promitate or a cll girl or a pushover 
За finally she sið tha se Mad beer 
take off her rt, it was Der best most 
xpemiveone, it would be ruined. which 
SR enough u make Ton) go nghi atest 
before ae had the air ol. She hardly 
Knew what was happening except at 
vas absolutely marvelous, Í var tiling 
al over, t was just over too soon, i wat 
hot at all pain пос even ie haying 
2 tooth extract ie tnt girl at school 
had aid but id not Last Й 


sweet косе 


don’t mind, 
deliciously drowsy, full of pleasure's af 
texlow. 


Susan's reassurance left ‘Ton 
lieved. He said he hated to 
but he was in love with her, she 
a sweet kid, and since he w 
ber, maybe i 


ly 
to her, although she remained stretched 
out resting, feeling wonderful 

Tonys mention of love made 
think of marriage, and she sat up straight 
and told Tony that although she loved 
him with all her heart she did not want 
do get married until she was at lest 
twenty-five years of age: she hoped that 
Eee sea 
be a true woman of the world before 
settling down to marriage and babies 
gt spoke, Tony moved towind the 
bed. as she continued he sat down upon. 
the bed and squeezed her hand hard, 
Susan put her arm about his broad shoul 
ders and said that he ought not to feel 
like a heel, she had been sick of bei 
ch— (she paused, for the word h 
shocked Tony. although he himself had 
just said bastard), but no girl with sense. 
waited until. marriage 
making love and going the limi 
stopped. Tony was shocked again. 

“Tony, dearest.” said Susan. reasoning 
sweetly, "if 1 had told you Г vas ch— 
a virgin, you would have stopped making 
love to me because you are an honorable. 
gentleman." 

Tony was flattered and surprised to 
learn that he was a gentleman. He had 
long known that society dames were 
dizzy, but not dizzy enough to dismiss 
the loss of their sweet treasure so lightly, 
demanding по big build-up, pledges of 
forever, and the rest of the bushwah be 
fore you were in. But she was a sweet 
id, and if he had not knocked her up, 
it was probably all right. No matter what 
she sad, mo one but a batad would 
break in a girl, but he had nor known 
about it and maybe it made no difference 
to ber just as she said. 

Susan moved neater Tony as На 
thought passed acros his face slowly like. 
ith Avenue buses lumbering forward, 
She wanted to begin again, but she did 
not want Tony to think that she was 
insatiable. Suddenly Tony stood up. He 
said that they better not get excited all 


over again until they took the 
precautions. Susan, disappointed, was 
ferertbeles мека. Tony was thought 
ful and wanted to protect her. As they 
lett, Just to be sure, she aked i[ she 
wouid sec him tomorrow night, sling. 
And soon delighted when Tony said that 
She was certainly a sexy kid and she sure 
was poing once him tomorrow night. 


Susan, was soon troubled by the in- 
convenience and discomfort of making 
love in a rooming house. She did not 
like hav o get reed and go home 
at midnight when she felt divindy sleepy 
and also cuddly. When Tony let her 
stay all night for the first time, it was so 
much fun to wake up with him as if 
they were an old married couple. She 
had to have an apartment of her own 
und she would tell her parents that she 
did not like Rita and Consuelo, which 
was certainly true enough. They were 
contemptuous of Tony because of his 


Tenth Avenue accent and Tony de 
tested them, condemning them as snobs. 
Tony might have stayed with her all 


night in her room at the aparurent, but 
Susan did not want those two to Know 
Bos intimate she vas wth Tony i vas 
her own private romance which they 
were utterly incapable of undersandiog. 

Her mother agreed to let her get an 
apartment without the slightest murmur 
or comment. Susan found a cute Hule 
apartment in Greenwich Village near 
Washington Square Park, The middle 
aged couple who sublet it to her were 
going to Europe. They were disturbed 
hen she took it practically ive minutes 
Ser coming through the door ard Susan 
‘eas afraid they might have guesed the 
reason she wanted an apartment of her 
own. She was зо scared that she left 
Without the Key, the husband Rad to 
Come after her with it, and she acted 
guilty then, she wondered why. She was 
пос doing anything which she herself re- 
garded sx wrong, s6 jt was hard to under 
stand being sahani and feeling guilty: 
hove stupid 

She went home for the weekend and 
on Sunday morning Mother called the 
couple who were subletting. the apart: 
ment. While Father was reading. the 
Sunday New York Times with a sour 
look upon his face and Susan was as 
sembling her records, Mother spoke to 
them at the phone in the foyer and her 
voice was very clear. Susan мм thor 
Daidums was listening too although he 

not lilt his head Вот the paper. 

am very glad that my daughter lus 
taken your apartment,” sid Nancy Cal 
hen A am sue alm daughter vi 
take good care of your Belongings an 
books, Profesor Dirk, But Lam s lle 
concerned about te neighborhood. 
Susan is only seventeen: will he be 
quite sale” 

Sometimes Mother made the dumbest 
"ost humiliating remarks w tcl 
Mangers. She was very worldly But some- 
times you would never know it. What 
ever the man said in answer, Mother 
just kept it up: he was a profesor of 

lowophy, whatever that war but the 
ord knows what he must have thought, 


"Oh, I like Greenwich Village very 
much.” Mother said to him. "1 would 
Hike to ive there mys, ed at i а 
high time for the cellophane wrappings 
tore taken off my daughter. But want 
1 be sure they are removed gently." 

Honestly how dumb could á worldly 
and dever woman get? Father had heard 
every word, and if she knew Father, he 
must be making some sour sarcastic те. 
mark to bimsell about Mother making 
her child seem like a pack of Chester 
fields. Father was not su know 
gemning bout Не daughters private 
life and Susan had gone to all lengths 
the night before to make him feel that 
she adored going to art school: she told 
him that she knew a student who had 
been in the army and was probably as 
Killed a painter as Van Gogh. 

Susan took lots more of her things to 
New York City and with the help uf the 
family chauffeur she moved to the apart. 
"nent which would be her very own. She 
was in so much of a hu. he wis wo 
Impatient to get moved that she he 
the chauffeur do carry in thing uring 
his feelings. Hatboxes and shoctces fell 
from her hands as she mounted’ the 
stoop, and when it was all in the apart 
ment, Susan looked about the living 


oom sad saw that it was an awful mes: 
Shoes, laundry, a bath mat and Harper 
Bazaar aered upon he living room 
Boor and upon the sudio couch against 
the wall. She elt bushed: she was eager 
to see Tony. but so exhausted by er 
Baste shat she hardly felt strong enough 
to rejoice with him in her own apart 
me 


Tw just plain bushel.“ she sid to 


Tony when she called him, 

“Tale 4 hot shower,” wid Tony "Re- 
taxes you; there's nothing like it. Ри be 
Tight down. 


When he appeared, Susan, obedient, 
had taken a hot and cold shower and wat 
wholly refreshed. dresed In her icaing 

own, and had fashioned a turban aout 
her head 

“You look like а harem dame!" said 
"Tony greeting her kining her noie and 
Kancing seat 

A nice dump!" he declared, "Good 
sam and wen into ea he bl, 
owes, He spravied upon the lare low 
double bed, testing the matte Бу 
bouncing up and down upon it. 

He dosed his eyes in Ihe mimicry of 
stumber and snoring which signified pro- 
found pleasure. Opening hi eje as 
Susan, charmed, gaped at him, standing 
Between the folding doors he thrust Is 


PLAYBOY 


aros toward her. She leaped toward the 
bed and fell into his embrace playfully. 
gladly, awkwardly, and eagerly. 

As she turned aside upon the bed to 
take off her robe, that the consecration 
ól the house might be consummated 
Tully, Tony sat up. tense. 

"Hey, who's that guy?” he said. 

"Oh, that's Daddy,” said Susan. She 
had set her father's photograph ш 
the all bureu whith fad he 

“He looks like a nice guy.” wid Tony 
ap he aros and examined Susan's father 
Roger Galhouw's studio photograph was 
and in which кГс винен showed 
itself as a solemn gloom of expression 

"He is very sweet“ vaid Susan, drawing 
her white dip over her head and kicking 
nil her shoes. 


“Wait a minute; said, Tony. “You 
now I'm not old-fashioned. but it makes 
me feel a lile peculiar to hive your old 


man staring aight at me when Ган 
making love to hi daughter.” 

FON you il“ said Suso, unclipping 
her n too 29 bed im the porma 
ot die immediate present toward the 

medincies of the Immediate future to 

mys troubled tone. "AI that 
ants is for me to be happy 
hats what they all vy. vid 
What you ean" sop you might 
back 

latest, are you scared that my 
come locking for you with a 


ери?" 

Rahs ам Tony, cmi 
at the phot and igno 
ho wet now entirely арра It jus 
gives me a funny feeling, 

"But Tony, dearest.” said Susan. 
when the ight is out jou can't see him 

те superstitious! 
"You laced death like a brave hero 
when you were in the army, Mr. Anthony 
Boyd.“ she added in the tone of recita 
ion, as Tony turned the photograph 
face down, “but my sweet harmless 
father's picture gets you in a titry.” 

"Yup," said Tony. "Um peculiar that 
way. Everyone is peculiar in some мау, 
d no one i perfect, certainty not me 
по let's just skip the discussion and Keep 
the picture down: maybe РИ get used to 
it after a while 
\ you wish, my lord and master 
mid Susan, gracious and playful. 

^ue a real honey.” said Tony 
imping back into bed. turning out the 
hi, reaching for Susan- 

w,” wid Susan sometime later 
moving to one side, “now let us talk” 

She told Tony how а girl she knew 
said to her boy friend, who wanted to go 
to sleep alter making love. that one must 
hold a conversation. She tried but was 
unable 10 express the sentiment in its 
first Vernacular and unexpurgated form. 

jure, lera talk eid Tomy. бия 
heavy and sleepy. "What should we tal 
about?” 

“You decide.” said Susan 

"Did | ever tell you that you are a 
pretty cute trick?” si Tony coyly. teas 
Ing her. 

“Is that all 1 am. 
said Susan хай. Н: 
quickly hurt 


to мате. 
ing Susan 


just a cute trick? 
Feelings had been. 


“You're the most beautiful girl in the 
whole world,” said Tony, immediately 
“You're the most beautiful girl who 

ved anywhere! 

"Oh Tony." said Susan. kissing 
the nobility of his just hyperbole, 
Tony, youre so sweet, Í would like w 


cat you, but if Tate you 1 would 


too!” said Tony im a judicious tone. 
thinking of himself as a chocolate cake. 
"Oh Tony.” said Susan, "what would 
you do if 1 suddenly died tonight?” The 
Mea of eating Топу had suggested the 
morbid thought of his death and then 
of her own death wher, a 
ony sat uptight in bed, started by 
the serious turn the convertion had 
taken unexpectedly. 
^I would beat it the hell straight our 
of here in no timeat all." Tony answered, 
“Oh Tony, how can you be so cruel 
and unfeeling?” said Susan. "How can 
you?" She would have burst into tears 
right then if she had not felt so wonder 
ful 
What a girl!” said Tony, 


speaking nf Susan toa third person, She 
e men abc урааа qur 
tion and Í give her an abnolstely Юра 


thetical answer and then che gets sore! 
What do you expert we to do. stich 
around untl the cops grab me for ques 
tioning and decide that Í peisoned you 
or something. and have to go o the chair. 
and fry like an egg?" 

“No, Tony dearest.” said Swan, hardly 
molliied by his answer, but willing to 
discuss the question in the lucid light of 
reason. "I would not want you to Kill 
yourself, merely because 1 was dead, nor 
would Г expect you to live ssa bachelor 
al alone for the remainder of your days 
Bur if Í died, 1 think that it would be 
tighu, for you to go to my parents and 
tell them that you once loved me very 
much and hoped to marry me after you 
hetame a famous painter and had a lot 
of money.” 

Under ordinary circumstances, the 
allusion to marriage might have made 
Tony careful, but he was sow wholly 

images of pursuit in има 
Ке made ‘breathes exapes fom the 
pelis over aparaven Rome mas. he 
ardly heard Susan's allusion to marriage 

"Thar' a good idea.” said Tony, те. 
maining bemused, "That's what Í will 


your 


"Would vou really?" asked Susan. 
Would you really. Топу, dearest one? 

‘Sure 1 would; said Tony, "now that 
{know that ats what yo vant me in 

Jf you died.” suid Susan, reasoned 
and restored, but still fascinated by the 
drama of death, “I would kill myself! 
she said, violently sitting up. She had 
mot anticipated the conclasen nf her 
sentence when she bega 


woman,” said Tony 
don't care what you do after Lam dead! 
What difference does it make to me chen 


Тат nothing but a cold corpse 


7L will Kill myself!” she insisted! with 
ion. "I don't want to live without 
you and 1 don't want (a be a sd looking 


Widow in black, Nor only that, Mr 
Anthony Boyd. Í should think that 
would make some slight difference 10 
to know that Т am not going to live alter 
you're dead amd in the grav 
under = 

Susan paused. Tony had fallen weep 
while she spoke. He way snoring in 
strong and manly way. Susan Kissed his 


forehead gently and fe asleep curled up 
near him like à kitten. 
Roger Calhoun first visit to his 


daughter's first apartment quickly те 
sulted in a new experience nt astonish: 


ment. It was truly new, for he had 
grown accus ternal shocks and. 
surprises li h: 


in the shadow of an active volcino. He 
had winced for weeks alter hearing his 
wife speak of his daughter's cellophane 
But the past now. poneed 

a primitive and illuvory character. 
had come home for the weekend w 
sore throat and Nancy had persuaded 
her to remain until she was well, sending 
im for Susan's sketchbooks, telling him 
that the child might be afraid she would 
fall behind in her art classes, 

Having unlocked Ше double lock 
eich at Pad ine o pare 

van against rape, the patient father 
followed. the urge ol nalural curiosity 
and walked through the entire apart. 
Pent ing for the lange ing пяна 
through the small Küchen to the bed 
room in back At the threshold of the 
bedroom. he stopped short: his own 
photograph. soleran and posed. stood on 
the dreser. facing the lang low double 
bed. A new emotion succeeded curiosity 
Surely Nancy was wrong about Susan's 
desire lor an apartment. Í was one thing. 
for a young Indy of seventeen ta have an 
affair. But was it posible for a simple 
and natural child [ike Susan to engage 
in an affair in this very double bed with 
her father image saring directly down 
at her? 1 Susan were à special and com 
plicated creatore, perhaps. But she was 
an old fashioned girl, simple and natural, 
Conventional and respectable, and a ithe 
Vil corscious too, 

Upon the desk where Susan's sketch- 
books were, Roger Calhoun saw a book 


entitled Suecenful Love. 1. appeared to 
be a serious handbook on love and 
marriage, written by a father and a son 


and dedicated to the wile of the father 
and mother of the son. He hesitated a 
Tittle about borrowing it; but it was not 
a secret book, it was public domain, 
The journey from Pennsylvania Sta- 
tion to the Long Island suburb where 
he lived took an hour and twenty min 
mes, and during this time Roger Cal 
houn rode in a tunnel of absorption 
removed froin all images, incidents, and 
sag of the trip. reading of Successful 
The authors undertook to advise both 
the unmarried and married on the tre 
quirements, which, fulfilled, would make. 
паде success, Susan had marked 
mire an hage 1) 


THE SOCIETY OF ILLUSTRATORS SHOW 


Rrists Ao movers have long en 
joyed station for riotous liv 

p^ еуче been the butt of 
d lively slander, lead. 
us laymen to wonder if the 
sy as it's painted 


Show in New York, we anticipated a 
acy shindig. And we weren't dis 


Thumbnail Theatre on 6rd 


wich on 
(o) tha 


would go to a very 

me of which es 
capes u d (o was free 
after the show. We just had time to jot 
down these pertinent facts before the 


Deinen cal 
аи 


In Rube Goldberg's sketch, "Why It Didn't Last" an unidentified ball 
player and his lovely movie star bride have their honeymoon night con- 
stantly interrupted by fans and press. Above, she poses for photographers. 


New York Yankees ball player and his glamorous wife have re- 
served the bridal suite of a swank hotel for their honeymoon. 
"The baseball star is anxious to be alone, but the bellboy refuses 
to go until bride autographs a nude calendar picture he has of 
her; while hubby burns, she waves out the window to fans. 


Newspaper men arrive to interview movie queen and she slips 
out of negligee to pose for photos; husband orders a camera 
sent to room so he can join picture taking and be near wife. 


a 


Above, a Grecian scul 

life in the Ilustrators breezy version of 
yptian beauty reads a document announcing that she is about to become 

a “mummy” in a takeoff on televisi 

burlesque of "On Th 

covers he can get no job because the ships are hiring only bx 


ptor watches with fascination as statue comes to 
ygmalion." Below, left, an 


'You Are Therc;" below, right, i 
dock worker Melvin Brandiron dis- 


Tights dimmed and the curtain. parted. 
What followed was a wonderful eve 
ning ol broad satirical sketches, songs, 
big musical and production “numbers, 
dances. a magic act and girls, girls, girl 
The show spoofed everything from mov 
iss (a burlesque of On The Waterfront 
called "Shape Up" in which all the “long 
Shoremen" were scantily dad teres) 
and television (‘You Were There" in 
which newscaster Harry Marblehead took 
ла to King Pharoah's tomb for some sexy 
Exyptian doings) to popular wong (a 
parady on This OF Hout sung by three 
owitutes) and high fasion fa song to 
Christan Dior adrionidhing hi for bi 
Flat Look-"Oh, these сив of 
have beauty, Be they miniature or fruity, 
And a cutie learns to wield them with a 
skil. "Simply give a gir а sweater, And 
the things that they wil get her, Ате 
better than a wealthy undes will”) 
Realizing that all of the numbers 
were prepared and performed by some 
of the nation's top illustrators added to 
the enjoyment, of course. And the near 
nude show girls were the very same mod- 
cls appearing regularly in ilistrations 
for son, aðvertsenenu and cove of 
magazines like Cosmopolitan, Satında 
Evening Poit and the Joumal, 
There was a satirical sketch written 
by cartoonist Rube Goldberg involving 
a New York Yankees ball player and his 


ous blonde movie star wife 
hy It Didn't Last 


In "Rear Window," a husband uses binoculars to watch a girl un- 
dressing across the way, while his shapely wife undresses behind his back. 


Hans On The Brink.” a young Hol di 
nder discovers a leak in the dike In "Rear Window." a man sits at à 


through which water is trickling. The window with binoculars He shakes his 


a aherill preparing lo boy thrusts his finger into the hole to 
tells his deputy to take care of his 
wife in case anything happens to him 


already taken care 


begins er 
The you 


‘cracks the sherif 
exit and a shot ie fired oft stage. 
and the deputy asks, 


in the 
the hole, but as the couple embrasa, the PTA" he sys. "Ha; she soll 
stick falls cut and water а 

pouring 

Solves his dilemma 


n exiting Dutch dassic called 


ta dog in the yard. "Get out of 
you Tide bastard, you'll ruin my 


save Holland.“ A girl pases by and 


icing the boy by doing á strip. juana bush!" "What are you 
lad is torn between making there?” his wife asks, as the man 
love to the girl and keeping his finger his binoculars on an а 


ike. The girl puts a stick into the way. "m doing research lor the 


Begins — ncan the “Peeping Tom's Awocati 
пе spot. The boy fall)  Theman proceeds to get worked up over 
Ey tacking his Dutch а girl ucdreming aers the way. while 


treat up against the crack, as the lights (continued overleaf) 


‘Three of Polly Adler's girls stand before their ramshackle establishment and 
sing arowdy red-light parody to the popular novelty song, “This ОГ House.” 


This OF House 


This Ol’ House once knew its madam 
Sixty inches ‘round the can. 

This Ol’ House was home and comfort 
To the tired working man. 

This Ol’ House once rang with laughter 
OF the men we used to meet 

Now tho cops hove put the lights out 
And we're all dead on our feet. 

Ain't gonna need this house no longer, 
Ain't gonna need this house no more; 
We'll be glad to come and seo you 

At your house or at your store. 

‘Cause the law has come a-calling 

And we're running out of luck, 

Gee, they make it awfully hard for us 
To make one lousy buck. 


OX 
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COEEEE cone pen pe 15) 


are best Aluminum and sinless steel 
are all righi it they are kept scrupulously 
tican by burnishing, but the metals arð 
frequently the source of unpleasant fix 
Sor while glass tends to have Ве in, 
teraction wiih coffe, 

Te is extremely important а rinse out 
the collec maker with scalding hot water 
junt before making cofiee. If you smell 
the diipolator or percolator that has 
been med repeatedly, even though the 
utensil has been cleaned regularly. you 
Will often detect a Male ene’ odor 

YU full wich boiling water о 
Y hot water from the latte, Swish 


the water around 10 eliminate this off 
coffee. Alter each 


odor before makin 


Ver 
{ne teaspoon baking wada for each quart 
Gt water, amd bol Tor five тале 
Rine out wel before making coles 
"The ol fashioned сабке pot seldum 
ved these daya cause iU produces a 
thick loudly liquid tht met people dis 
like. The perchlator is am ey Зоран: 
tus to handle, but you can not Aways 
regulate Ше brewing. time accurately. 
Init the coffee wil not be of constent 
strengi at all timex. There is an auto 
matically controlled electric раками 
Which regulates the brewing rue and 
Ye the coffee warm until served. 
Ihe dripolator в сразу recom- 
mended or simplici). One type ol 
"iipolaor uses Ber papers rather tan 


the mesh wire basket and produces а 
por dear rung ce, 

"The vacuum pots with top and bottom 
sections can produre a delicous bro 
Би they are sometimes uroublesme bec 
аше the top section may not separate 
Поти the bottom. Án electric vacuum 
cols maker does not cx the uie 
really and is expecially good lor keep. 
ing the coffee hot until vat 

Tor any collee maker, however, it is imm- 
portant to use the proper grind ol cle. 
One of the expensive vacuum packed 
fees now on ibe market в designed 
for all types of coffee. АЙ other coffee 
brands inate era, palo o 
vacuum type. M you grind Jour own 
toe, you an regul the grinder Vr 
the type ol coec you need for your 
ома бес maker, T 

de extremely vital 10 we сац 
colfee 30 that the brew Ís really deep 
dark brown and not an insipid straw 
colored. uid. For the average taste, 
allow two level measuring tablespoons 
per cup. There are special measuring 
Spoons which are a perfect guide. In 
many percolator and 'dripolaiors, meas 
remens are indicated for the amount 
Of cafee песевагу. When im doubt, 
"ie more cofice rather than les. 

For the man who loves обе enough 
to experiment with some of the vari 
ations on the «asia cofec theme, 
HLAuoY offers the lollowing beverages 


тикви COFFEE 

This is the thick frothy brew served 
in Turkish cups which are somewhat 
smaller than demi-tase cups. The drink 


is a combination desert amd beverage 
to be consumed like a fine liqueur. 

For four cups put three tnblespoons 
of very finely pulverized собе 
Turkish coffee maker (a long um 
pat, tapering toward the top. withoul x 
fia jr four tesspoons powdered mgar, 
Add four cups of water using the Turk 

за Ше measuring unit. Bring 
o a Бой. Remove Ше pot from the 
fame. "Tap the side ol the pot to 
seule the сес Again bring to a boll, 
remove from the fame and 
Repeat the process a third time 
serie the we ar once, 
cnlice o that the froth is equally divided 
between the four cups 

p 

Visitors to Taly will know this de 
lightiul afterdinner ‘coffee. It js rich 
dark brew served. with lemon peel 
brandy or anie. In lane 


v bol the осе 
rinds In your apartment yo can ue 
Án espreso collec miker whieh i really 
2 пращате сине hat qud 
merely turn the pot upside down when 
the water boils, nthe boiling water 
flows over the toffee grinds 

Buy the French of It 
coli. This is cofee roasted 
tolor is shiny black rather than the nor 
"mal deep brown. into the basket o the 
Coffce maker place four level measuring 
tablespoons of the finely ground cote 
Pour ivo cups o bailing water over the 
coffee, Ás soon а some Of the coffee has 

ed through, set the pot over the 
Баша possible fiac to keep hot. In 
Each cup put a pice of twisted lemon 

iger cognac or V jigger an 
они s d c In edo 
tame cups, Sweeten и taste 
care Av tart 

The French version of clle м 
is made as follows. Allow three 
Spoons of coffee per cup intend 
Sal two. While the coffe is being 
"iade, heat milk up to the sealing pint 
that undi the Bubbles appear found 
the edge of the pot. Pour «ues and 
mik frm separate pos into the cofee 
Cups, wing approximately half coffee 
за half mik 

care tor 

This в the glamorous showa ие 
prepared in a cha diah 
atfeemaker designed far the br 
called the Brutos див but it iv rarely 
ined fo Torn of spiced color 
haed with eng 

in the heated dl dish 
lumps of sugar, four whole claves, tun 
pieces of twisted lemon pet, two pieces 
BE twisted orange peel (he pec about 
two inches long) two sich f cinnamon 
bark about one inch long and two gers 
ol cognae. Let the cognac heat unti i 
fe quite warm. Str gently.. Hold a match 
to the cognac unt it tur imo a Hle 
lake of blue llames Let át hum for 
thirty seconds. Add four demise cu 
at teh strong black ofer. Stir well 
Ladle cafe bralol into denitane cups 


dish put four 


THE CARDS 


which leads to riches und happiness, can 
only be travelled band in hand with a 
gool woman. Do you know a good 
oman?” 

"Oh, phooey!” said her client in dis 


may 

"What a pity!” said Муга, "Because 
if you did, and if she was dark. and not 
bad:looking. and wore a numberfve 
shoe, all you'd have to do would be to 
marry her, and you'd be rich for Ше. 
Very rich, Look-here it is Money, 
money, money-caming to yon from 
someone very near to you. If you marry 
that girl, that is, Look=this card means 
you at the Waldorf. Look-this is you 

ilm Beach, Here yon are at Saratoga. 
Gosh! You've backed big winner!” 
iny lady.” said her client. "What size 

shoe do you wear?” 

Welly” said Myra with a smile, "I can 
squeeze into a four. But usually 

"Look. baby" said he, taking her 
hand, “Tes you and me, Like that. See?” 
With that he extended his other hand 
with two Angers crowed, as an emblem. 


wok a small shack i 


eg pare ol Long bland. Lew ap 
peared to have strong reasons for living. 
[inconspicuous retirement. Myra com 
med, and drudged harder thon ever 
with her gensy pack af canda. in order 
iu keep diem both until death should 
(hein part, leaving her a rich widow. 

As time went on, and the fortune wil 
Kae to materialize, she was battery 
reproached by her hulking husband 
whose знае wind was as impatient аз 
Tall, and who began to leir he had 
been married under false pretenses, He 
vi a Bide Í 

aybc you sit the right dame after 
sid nd 


Mie yon ara 
and tet me many another dark dame, 
d one dor cane d 

black and blue anyway, 
Mick and blu de Come on 

TE won” wid she. “E believe mar 

age are made in Heaven" 

This would lead o an argun 
he chi to have evidence o 0 
saa Mete eh br wi w 
be Daned: he would ing her 
round with a cune, and ga into the 
Bad and, where he would dig an 

потоци deep hole, Imo which he 

ar. fur a long time, and then 
Вин in agin. 

This continued for some months. and 
Мута henelf begin to wonder if the 
Vanal Sptem could possibly have ler 
her down, Supposing he doesn't come 
into thc money Here 1 ni Kin 
Kong, and working for it Maybe T 
betr ger that divorce air all 

These defetist notions came 10 а 
head one gloomy winter evening as she 


tor 
ld 
the 


(continued from page 6) 


trudged home In 
the dark yard ot 


в the ferry. Crossi 
ке shack, she stumbl 


l. "ihat 


tered the squalid kitchen, 
irceted her with an unusual smile 
How's my 


Lew 


"Hella. sweetie,” said he. 
ling little wife tonight?" 
mut the sweetie stuff out.” said. she 


‘Cut 


it you, you big gorilla, but 
my minds made s. ou a ave Vat 
divorce after all.” 

В 
"1 was only joking. 1 wouldn't 
you, not for all the world." 

“No, but TI divorce you," said she. 
"And quick 

"You Kota have grounds [or that 


observed her husband, with a rown. 
“Tve got "em." said she. "When 1 
show that judge where Im black and 


blue, ГИ get my divorce pronto. Im 


letter that came for you. Maybe you'll 
change your mind” 
"Why did you open my letter?“ sid 


Myra 
"To sce what wa inside,” said be with 

the utmost candor. "Co on, read it" 
"Unde Fara,” cried Муга, starin 

the Jetter, "Left a million and a lilt 

dollars! AU to me! Gee, the old geezer 

"must have made good! But. say. thc 

cards must have slipped up, then. Te was 

supe to came to o 

said Lew, stroking the 

k "Man and wile are 


one, ain't they? 
(ос for long." cried Myra in triumph. 

m rich! Tm free! Or Í will be.” 

"And what will 7 do?" asked her huv 


id Myra. 


Со climb а tree, 
‘ought to be good at 

^ thought you might say chat,” said 
he, clasping her firmly around the throat. 
“Суррей me a dollar for that fortune 
100, didn’t you? Well, if you won't do 
right by me the cards must. Death of 
someone very mear чо me—that's what 
they said, didn't they? So they was right 
after allt” 

Myra had no breath left to pay testi- 
mony to the Vascal System, or 10 warn 
him of the sudden, violent sock that 
avaited him. 


“You 
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certain passages N.B. and her father was 
pleased ‘that she had been taught the 
Age tte wll x Mi Her schoot, 
She had alo circled oQer panages: 
ang le occurred the! hap 
which dealt with judging the other sex 
við, cutie: ie autor warned 
against judging anyone when drewed in 
Tis Sunday bei. ata party or at a dance. 
Suck aan were at best mad, 
often wholly deceptive: appearance was 
not a reality. Te vas best to judge those 
to whom one was attracted not in the 
evening. bu p aher the 
dance or in Ше дроп when they 
vere not drowed up nor intent 
making a ple presion. Susu 
encircled in the morning, making her 
father wonder И she had seen e in- 
Grape ninm of e ducem 
that perhaps the best time to judge at 
other human being was in the morning. 
before breakfast, which in turn suggested 
a nigh in bed with the person in ques 
don? 

Tt was quite logical that the next chap- 
ser should be devoted to petting and 
nine the hnc a partner ted 
the question of the propriety ol petting. 
‘To dis intimate and dieu theme the 
authors addrewed а tart. sahuley and 
delicacy which seemed to Roger Calhoun 
uneranpled. ‘Petting and necking were 
inseparable from the mastery of auto. 
eric, olo or manual. Petting might 
lead. to ашо тобы im exces, but 
privation might ale lead ta pn ime 
Kasse ento ec m 
Wrong wich затова in incl: 
was А injurious im a physical tense nor 
depraved from a пия 
thon were so determi 
deir that they stated their view in italics 
and numbered sentences, Uke rules or 
Cormandnens. They continued by de 
Саир that if there were no physical or 
moral reasons. to refrain. Ham auto. 
erotik, there were grave psychological 
riska in such practices The amorous 
habits and patterns by means ol which 
joerc vas peromed wi 
Minder or prevent the supreme joys of 
marital love 

The rain paused at a station: cary 
ab a ewiding Salted here white gate 
The word, autocroticion had been used 
at tea x and Roger Calhoun 

н be linked in the au 

automobile, 

the vehicle which clearly was the theater 
‘of much petting and necking. Returning 
to the book, Roger Calhoun мъ that 


the dangers of petting and necking had. 
been summarized in an italicized sen- 
tence: "In petting there iy no Mason- 
Dixon line" 

‘This sentence struck the father as a 


stupendous piece of wit. Overwhelmed 

Set oft vivid echoes und versions 
mind, and as Ше tram wip- 
sed eastward into the falling eve 
ping. he reflected wich pleasure that in 
petting there is a Bull Run. in petting 
there is a Gettysburg, an encounter 
which is ruinous and indecisive, and may 
very well lead to a Gettysburg address, 


(continued from page 38) 


“There is a Marne, a Verdun, a Chiteau- 
Thierry; there В jus as surely an Анет. 
fiw and a Verdun. Ii many a Caesar ol 
love must have said that he had ju 
Crossed the Rubicon, many an Empress 
‘iat hare mourned á Pyrrhic victor or 
perceived dat in pening an empire fad 

overthrown. a Rome had begun to 
fall. There must be a phase comparable 
до the fall of France, Pearl Harbor, 


Stalingrad, and Hiroshima, as there must 
be an Alsace Lorraine, a D-Day, a VE 
Day, a V-] Day. 


athe di cn a hse damen or 
Tatustrophes was the tendency to expect 
perfection in her human beinga al 
hough we human being wa» peer. 
neither the authors nor he readers The. 
pecan vas mtu, but ce one 
pehon cannot be everthing, it was ако 
Vicious and destructive, because the most 
poli human being, the restes genius, 
Sere Iron склопу deleta and 
imitations Thus Johann Sebastían Bach, 
tne ol the truly great musicians. was the 
Ter an ungovernable temper wich 
ole ou daily or weekly in sect brawls 
and scones of physical violence in the 
Sinca ol a church. Babe Ruth of the 
New Verk Yankees had been the greatest 
Suger of all umes he had ME more 
home runs thon any other baseball 
player; bur he had al track out more 
times ban any other athlete, and what 
а more. he had stuck out far more Olten 
tha he had hit a homer. 

Roger Calhoun. pausing, glanced ar 
his wi watch bow moch father in the 
brave rew world of 1950 would he go 
before geting to ihe sanctuary" and 
ancien Castle of his own home? Filen 
minutes af sheeighining revelation se 
mained he had mot [cias he now felt 
Since he had Last taken gaa, in 1927, when 
за impact wisdom woth had been ex 
traced rom his jaw 

Sueresful Love next analyzed the chic 

marital confit. failure and 


Simple and complicated: it was lack of 
espec for the other person, husband or 
(Е. Succes was desirable, money night 

help, kindnes assuage, children console: 

but there way no real substitute for true 


respect. Yet И too little respect was 
catastrophic. tlie presence of too much 
respect might also be disastrous. Too 


much respect showed itself chiely as 
осаго лем in making lore. Once the 
marriage had been consummated, all 
ipeo: modes] ol say Mad vas a 

raton any kind was a 
mockery of the beauty of marriage, the 
meaning of unity, the oneness of Во 
bond and wife- 

As the suburban train shuffled and 
slowed to the station, Roger Calhoun 
took a Last glance at the book on love. 
and his gaze was caught by a sentence 


which Susan had circled four times: 
“Although it is not ordinarily thought 
of as such, the mind is the fist of the 
erogenous zones." 

Rising from his seat, dazed, he di» 
пости doviy for the train, у 
vaguely to his wife who awaited him in 
the ol 
non are you, dear?" mid Nancy Cal 

wun, kisi wsband Tightly, “You 
Took a lite haggard” 80У 

He motioned incoherently to the book 
in his hand, 

‘Susan's book,” he said, bending to е 
ar door and taking the wheel, "Sue 
cessful Love by а tather and son.“ 

His wife took the book from him and 
placed it in her lap. 

"You look as if it had left you stunned" 
ssid Nancy Calhoun. gentle and curious. 

“Did you know" said Roger Calhoun 
in a boane voice, shifting gears, “that 
although it is not ordinarily thought of 
as such, the mind is the first of the 
erogenous zones?” 

“Dear Roger," said his wife, “I sce 
nothing wrong with that remark. Did 
Jos link the book was not a good book 
lor Susan?" 

“When in Rome, do as the Romany 
do” said Roger Cathoun, disregarding 
his wiles question, preoccupied with his 
ove emetion. but dan't say to Jong, 
ог else you will no longer (ecl at home 
st home = 


Out of the unpredictable and literal 
blue, in the mist of veritable, mild, and. 
serene summer of their happiness and 
joy. Tony was recalled by the army. He 
and Susan had been so preoccupied with. 
tach other that they hardly knew there 
was a war in Korea. Tony was recalled 
par, became of his age, and his draft 
board's problems, partly as a result of 
the special training he had acquired and. 
ратйу by accident. Although Susan was 
griefsuricken and Tony was annoyed at 
first, Топу soon told his dearest sweet 

wart that опе must be a man about 
these matters, one must place one's duty. 
to one's country fint, one must not feel 

JL exempt from a man's duty to his 
ry as а loyal American citizen just 
because one was a painter, His avowals 
were not smug and platitudinous because 
they were ennciatcd in а Tenth Avenue 


+ said Susan, bursting 

us of sorrow and pride. 
When the time to say farewell neared, 
Susan armed henell with all the vows 
and sentiments customary on such occa- 
Sion, Tony found ber heart axowals 
le trying, resembling à funeral he 
had once attended. All iat he wid 
took it for granted that he was practically 
dying or dead or was probably going to 
get killed or at least crippled for lic, Yt 
Nas ridiculous except that girls were like. 
that and cried about spilt milk before 
it was spilled. Not for a split second did 
Tony suppose that he would be killed in 
Korea: his whole being suffused him with 
a sense of his own actuality and hence 

immorality, 

‘On the night before Tony's departure, 
(continued overlen]) 


PLAYBOY 


so 


the great question of fidelity arose. Susan 
swore that she would be БН to her 
dearest heart and she expected him to be 
faithfol to her. however intense the 
leiyptation 
san had thought a lot about fidelity 
She wanted to tell Tony her thought 
She did not think that it would be dif 
{ule for them to be faithful to each other 
псе they truly loved each other, She 
had ied at this ronviction vi re 
reading Successful Love (returned by ber 
her without her being aware it had 
borrowed). 
The sentence which had much im 
prewed Roger Galhoun—"although it is 
Ear oc huh of at 

ind в the fæst of the erogenous rones” 
had perplexed Susan and. Tony as well 
Suspecting a pornographic or recondite 
meaning, they had consulted the diction 
ary and sought 

"The mind is very sexy. said Susam 
when she arrived at an understanding ol 
the sentence, 

"TE sure i" 
such th 
English 

Rov in thin tragic hour of farewell 
and departure, Susan, compelled by her 

исто unexerced im 
genuity of mind, had concluded with а 
new version ol the sentence about how 
sexy the mind was 

Since the mind is the Fist most sex 
rone.” ssid Susan sweetly serious. “and 


he meaning ol eng 


aid Tony, wondering why 
ights were not stated im plain. 


Dno Fe 
ET 


ight of it as 
the heart is the first 
X. And you're a p 

is out by yo 


such” aid 
S the seny 
tate chick vo fuc al 
E 
You helped me, desres «id Sus 
rately. very ples Sand anyway i 
P were not wut in love wth 
would not have been able to figure 
yell am finn much in love with 
v Y did ox figure 


interested in the ques 
very much, she was fat 
more interested in thinking about the 
truth that love assured fidelity. And now 
the mind had been discussed with «o 
much pleasure that the disregarded body 

með itself, Silently. in a hush im 
d bv love at once sacred and pro 
fame. sharpened and intensified by the 
drama of departure and separation. they 
went to the bedroom. disrobed зе under 


spell, hypnotized or drugged, stretched 
ul upon the bed, reaching and wur 
rendering vo cach mher ay if or Ще 
aration ol eternity. making love wil 
the. m intense tenderness. sel 
emen and jubilant joy 
Tonys departure immediately 
Susan lonesome and blue and 4 
wors sl the time. The apart 
her think of. Tomy all Ше 
pat, fer, longing, and dere. Lille 
fy she liked Rita und. Consuelo, vit 
them abe would at lest not be slone all 
the time. She returned to their menage. 
and visited her own dear Hule apartment 
"only to look for lenen from Tony. She 
took his Пом etc imo the ber ol 
their lve and oy down upon the bel 
Vending t again amd gi: шие 
at the hot and hier и в rolle 
с f how strong 
tiers to Tony were full o 
ol love wich co 
the 


personal 
except for love 
end. He described army Ше and his 
"ovn Teats in boastful umelleonciois 
Sov. But at last when Susan's declara 
tions of eternal love had reached а new 
Summit of dedication. Tony ansveted in 
3 way which would give the kid some 
thing 10 hang onto alter be left the 
continental United States 

"Beautiful chick he wrote to her, “if 
yoo really mean what you wid in your 
Test, then as soan as we get tis eui in 
Kórea cleaned up. VI be hack in no time 
at all, and wel bate to da something 
shout i 

hi as ie dones he Вай ever come 
by train to San Francisca the next d 
and wen after по Japan and Korea. i 
Aa not likely that he would come bak 
Very son ae the Рийвс Ocean, 

Requested by his wife to hook at the 
apartment which bis daughter had ceased 
io occupy, because the dear child might 
not have tidied up properly, Roger Cal 
Boun vade his second Nit to what he 
regarde, n times, as hi daughter love 


печ, Going north in n taxi fram Wall 
Street, he questioned the dignity of his 
mission. There was по point, howeve 


about 
1950 


in being pompous or divigem 
it when as con about yow 
continally mounted. 

The living ora and the kitchen were 
ridden by the ruim of a parti bottles 
of ginger ale, Гери Cola; and foot beer 
bones of Chet, Fig Newionn and 
Riv crackers, container o ке team, 
jar of jam. and. jan of pickels, din 
dies and crushed paper Hopkins were 
al over. The chiüdren must have hadi a 
werte bucchinalla, he thought which 
had to be compared to (he cod 
par of is nein, an 
polio four Martinis and from which 
oper Calhoun. aires overcome by 
Meum vitae und a комети for th 
Work to a gymuasiurn ora Turkish bath 

He went lo e he 


that he onte о fid something, unable 
tj a what wat Hem i i 
Santi. glancing at the dreser where hit 
ude phoogreph preside as before, 
Solemn End ped staring down upon his 
Сарней ed of an. Ehe presence of 
hin ice stained a mild modest каки 
2 dell suspicion of his own mi 
ding? Perhaps he ought 1o doo his 
Au atout he morality and conduct 
of ya if he took pure im Ще 
flvcence which permiued his photo. 
ph in е nin ol his daughters 
Fedro 
bedroom vas in a state ol dis 


Diving room, 
was the only Тоты of order: the di 
heeled bed resembled the dirty snow: 
Ans in city reet four days alter the 
St Bard of inter, Kicking one 
of his daughter dispensed shoes by acci 
dent, па own heel rod upon wha 
peared to be a discarded letter. He 
Picked it up, brushing the dust from át 
With a cont sleeve. t was Tony's last 
ommuniaton before departing for 
Korea. 

TL was not precisely a proposal of 
marriage, bút surely it exprese genuine 
ection and sympathy, assuming that 
he was capable of recognizing those senti 


framed photograph 


ments in á generation so distant from 
him and the МЕ he had lived. He felt 
grateful to tbe young man, certam that 
Fre had been kind to Susan. Yet without 
Knowing why, he let acute relie! that 
there appeared по be no need to meet 
the young man. 

He left, Nancy would have to send 
the servants to clean the place. She had 
been right again, за she xà often was. It 
would be difcult to get a taxi unless he 
Walked to Fifth Avenue. 

Gazing at the bride gliter and пету 
ous exhilaration of the great avenue 
the sparkling, hurried hour after work 
and before dinner, he though 
restoration of ‘of 
nugsore, seated hinwell on a back 
Моод at the end of the soda fount 
counter, ard saw his daughter Susan at 
a distance, seated зо that she could not 
see him. She was with a very spruce 
locking young man. li yan very av 
ward. He must go before she saw him 
Susan was succeeding in at once munch- 
ing her sandwich, drinking her malted 
milk, and talking with much intensity 
to the yourg man. 

Pausing to pay his check and feeling 
furtive, his back was mumed to his 
daughter as the cashier changed his ten 
dollar bill, and in the interval he heard 


what his daughter was saying to her new 
young ma 

“In petting," she said sternly and 
slowly. as one mastering something to be 
memorized, “there is no Mason-Dixon 
line. You must not forget that or think 
that 1 am holding out on you and being. 

"Maybe so," said the young man in a 
tone clipped and intimidated, "but you 
have to make up your mind sooner or 
later. 

“Although it is not ordinarily thought 
of as such,” said Susan, "the mind is the 
first of the erogenous zones. И you just 

me a chance, T will explain what 
means 10 you~" 
Roger Calhoun left ay if he were mak 
an escape from a penitentiary and 
from a period of history. He did nat 
want to know how long it would be 
before the spruce young man succeeded 
‘Susan's true love in the first of the тов. 
enous zones. IC might be true that most 
human beirgs are much simpler than 
supposes them 10 be; one 
ler than one often sup- 
poses. But it was also we that the 
simple were extremely complicated. He, 
felt entirely lost in the terror and jungle 


ol innocence 


nick, think of some way to get arrested!” 
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AL PARKER 
STEVAN DOHANOS 
HAROLD VON SCHMIDT 
PETER HELCK 
FRED LUDEKENS 
BEN STAHL 
"EEE rr 

AUSTIN BRIGGS 
DONG KINGMAN 
ALBERT DORNE 


“WE'RE LOOKING FOR PEOPLE 
WHO LIKE TO DRAW,” say America’s 12 


Most Famous Artists. Many men and women have hidden 
art talent they never dreamed of. They could be trained for 
success and security in the field of art if they only knew their 
own ability. We artists will help you discover your art talent 


free! Just send for our FREE ART TALENT TEST. 


‘Thousands paid $1 

to take this 

revealing B-page test. 

Тев yours FREE 

if you act at once, 

Mail the coupon 
NOV 


FAMOUS ARTISTS SCHOOLS 
Studio 1587 Westport, Conn. 


Send me without obligation your Famous Artista Talent Test. 


ма. Age 
Miss LEASE PT 


ANYONE FOR TENNIS? 
Why not This snappy Tennis Weck 
ender holds two rackets securely in lid 
compartment; other compartment ac 
<ommodates your shoes, PJs, Arrid, etc. 
Covered in tan, brown, or white DuPont 
Fabrilite; 


visco, California. 


JUST FOR THE RECORD 
Two hundred of your LP records will 
fir comfortably. into this smart record 
Tack of handsome black. wrought iron. 
Rubber tips protect your furniture. Ten 
er ЕО Allow for eal spe 
of music by style, composer, artist. 
Blonde, brunette, redhead, etc Several 
racks may be placed side by side Tor com 
piete ran 5 Exp. Collect, Let 
ventions, Dept. CLR. 2116 Robbins 
Street. P 


ladelphia 48, Pennsylvania, 


PLAYBOY'S 


BAZAAR 


All orders should be sent to the ad- 
dresses listed in the descriptive 
porogrophs ord checks or money 
orders mode poyoble to the indi- 
idual compories. Wilh the excep- 
fion of personolized items, all of 
these products ore guaranteed by 
the companies ord you must be 
entirely sotisfied or the complete 
purchose price will be refunded. 


CLEVER COMBO 
One of the brightest ideas we've seen in. 
some time is this cuff link watch and. 
matching monogrammed link, The 
watch has 2 striking black face, fine Swiss 
17 jewelled. inea-block, shock resista 
ment of guaranteed accuracy. The 
mogram on the other link is hand en 
graved. $39.95 plus Sam's 10%. Merrill 
‚Ann Creations, Dept. DRS, 102 Warren. 
Street. New York City 7, New York. 


PASSES BAR EXAM 

"The serrated edge of this bar tool slices 
lemons and limes with finesse, while the 
double pronged pick end «cil im 
pales olives, cocktail onions, wedges of 
Cheese. salami, kielbasa. etc. $830. Eppie 
Katz, Dept. BR, 160 W. 87th St, NY, NY. 


PAR FOR THE COURSE 

‘his ID tag for your golt bag ís a golf 
agora reasonable sterling silver be 
simile thereof. Te buckles t0 your bag 


A YEAR OF PLAYBOY 
We know you're tired of seeing this in 
the Bazaar, but think of those guys 
who'll be kicking themselves il they 
don’t lach on to one of these sturdy, 
handsome, swell. keen cordoba binders 
that hold 12 issues of, uh, pLavaov. Send 
that $2.75 check to Playboy Book Dept, 
11 E. Superior St. Chicago 11, Illinois. 


5з 


$3 75 


Playboy Book Dept. 
11 E Superior Street 
Chicago 11, Minois 


THE BEST 


FROM PLAYBOY 


IC you enjoy the magazine, you'll 
love the book. Here are ail your 
favorite features from the first year 
of PLAYBOY = Ше best cartoons, 
ticles, and jokes 
handsome, hard- 


elume, a manent 
source of sophisticated, masculine. 
entertainment. 160 pages— 16 of 
them in color. You'll want a copy 


Lada Eiki for your own library, and several 
for your friends, 
THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY $ endomd 
NAME 
ADORESS oo o oo ee = 
em. ==. AE 
zone STATE => 


ETCHINGS | ARE OLD-FASHIONED. 


reve man rure вах. Many's the 


а jolly time, b 
are comball. Ask a 


he mort so 
NOR. That someting. we au и 
Fateor. Our frends ill i data len 
Copies Г rear watered 

Stbut the apariment really work won 
der. The hilarious Party. Jokes, the 
ever cartoons the earthy harm of the 
Rilald Llanto: — these are guaranteed 


Who needs them? Lure 
modern manner by 
Subscribing 10 PLAYBOY today! 


(You save $5.00 from the (You save $2.00 from the 
regular single-copy price.) regular single-copy price.) 


1 year 36 


Please enter my subscription to PLAYBOY for 
O 3 years $13 
O 2 years $10 
О 1 year $6 


NEXT M 


JACK COLE goes to the beach . . 


TEMPEST STORM perpetuates her torso . . - p — ————— 


RAY RUSSELL ribs historical novels. ENTER ADDITIONAL SUBSCRIPTIONS ON A SEPARATE 
SHEET OF PATER. SEND TO PLAYBOY, 11 E. SUPERIOR, 
CHICAGO П, пшнов 


